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To Mrs. Miriam Woolson Brooks, 
teacher at IT est High, adviser to 
girls, and friend of all, whose high 
ideals liavc inspired us to set for 
ourselves higher standards, the 
Tatler Staff respectfully dedicates 
this Commencement Issue of Jan- 
uary 1923. 
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OFFICERS 



H i:\rv G. Bi.anchard — "Heinu 
President Senior Class 
Junior Chamber '19, '20, '21 
Football '20, '21 
Basketball '2 J 
Track '19 
Senior Play- 
Hi- Y. '19, ''20, '21, '22 
Hobby — Driving a car. 



Elsie Amend — "Suczic" 
Vice-President Senior Class 
Junior Chamber '20, '21, '22 
Community Players '21, '22 
Girls' Glee Club '22 
Choral Club '21, '22 
Kylonian Club '21, '22, Sec'y '22 
Girls' Tennis Team '21, '22 
Senior Plav 

W. G. A. A. '20, '21, '22 
Hobby — Dancing. 



\V. Marian Garver — "Bill" 
Secretary Senior Class 
Student Council '22 
Sock and Buskin '22 
Kyle Club '22 
Hobby—// changes every 



William J. Amend — "Bill" 
Treasurer Senior Class 
Junior Chamber '19, '20 
Hi-Y. '21, '22 
Track '21 
Senior Play 

Hobby — Day-Drea min g. 



Helen M. Swisher — "Swish" 
Girls' Advisor Senior Class 
Junior Chamber '20, '21, '22 
Community- Players '22 
Girls' Glee Club '22 
Lesbian '22 
Tatler '22 

Hobby — Just playing around. 



Charlks Everett — "Chuck" 
Boys' Advisor Senior Class 
Hi-Y. '22 

Student Council '22, 1st sem. Yice-Pres., 

2nd sem. Pres. 
Boys' Glee Club '22 
Football '18, '21, '22, Captain '22 
Tatler '21 

Basketball '22, Captain '22 
Track '18 
W. D. M. '21, '22 
Boys' Tennis Team '22 
Sioux City High School. 
Hobby — "Jerry." 



Mrs. Miriam Woolson Brooks 
Class Advisor 

Mrs. Mabel Doll Mattison Mr. I. M. Stkkrktt 

Class Mother . Class Father 

Senior Class Committees 

Social Committee: Chairman, Winston Howland ; Hortense Bernhard, 
Harlan Johnston, Daphne Stevens, Charles Morehouse, Laura Edwards 
and Edith Wolfe. 

Class Play Committee: Chairman. Myrna Newell; Sarah Barnes, 
Margaret Short, Leif Myklebust, Leslie Carson, Roy Palmer, Ruth Zepter. 

Baccalaureate : Chairman, Fred Agnew ; Dorr Shreves, Patricia 
O'Keefe, Kenneth Anderson, Marion Townsend. 

Class Day Committee: Chairman, John Blanchard; John Duston, 
George Ernst, Peggy Hunt, Geraldine Janisch, Frances Carr, George Tib- 
betts, Merrill Guernsey. 

Memorial Committee: Chairman. Charles Coon; Dorris Hicks. Roscoe 
Brown, Gertrude Sutherland, Winifred Eldridge, Joe Romano. 

Banquet Committee: Chairman, Helen Wallett; Helen Parker, Russell 
Ford, Harold Bernd, Elizabeth Rossman, John Jewett, June McMichael. 
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Harold Eugene Acker man — "Ack" 
Junior Chamber '19, '20 
Hi-Y. '19 
Hobby — Reading. 

Fredric Agnew — "Fred" 
Junior Chamber '21 
Hi-Y. '21 
Orchestra '20, '22 
Senior Play 
Band '20, '22 
Newton High School '19 
Hobby— Playing Saxophone. 

Kenneth L. Anderson — "Andy" 
Junior Chamber '19, '20 
Hi-Y. '19, '20, '21 
Boys' Glee Club '21 
Football '20, '21, '22 
Basketball '20, '21, '22 
W. D. If. '21, '22 
Blasco Ibanez '21, '22 
Tatler first sem. '22 
Senior Play 

Hobby — Counting the Shekels. 

Haven A. Barclay— "Skipper" 
Junior Chamber '20, '21 
Hi-Y. '21 

Boys' Glee Club '16, '17 
Choral Club '19, '22 
Orchestra '17, '19, '22 
Band '16, '17, '22 
Hobby— Drums, Xylophones. 

Sarah C. Barnes— "Sally" 
Hi-W. '22 
Student Council '22 
Hobby—/ wish I had one. 

Bernardixe Bassett — "Bee" 
Hi-Y\\\ '21 

Girls' Glee Club '21, '22 

Choral Club '21, '22 

Techne '21, '22 

Hypation '21 

Girls' Debating '22 

Hobby— Going to the Orpheum. 

Harold Don Bernd— "Bud" 
Basketball '19, '20 
Track '19, '20, '21, '22 
Blasco Ibanez '21, '22 
Se nior Play 
Hobby — G tins. 

Hortexse B. Bern hard—"/ wish I had one" 
Sock and Buskin '22 
Tatler '22. Ass't Editor 2nd sem. 
K\ Ionian '22 

Hobby— Piloting the "Ark." 
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Wendell Bishop ••Windy" 
Junior Chamber 'JO, '21 
Hi Y. '20, '21, '22 
Orchestra '19, '20, '21 
Senior Play 
Hobby— Radio 



oiiN A. BLANCHAftD. Tr.- "J iinir" 
Junior Chamber '19 '20 
Hi-Y. '19, '20, '21, '22 
Student Council '21, '22, Vice Pres. '22 
Sock and Buskin 22 
Kyle Club '22, Vice Pres. 2nd scm. 
Golf Club '22. Vice Pres. 1st sem., 2n 

sem., Sec'y 
Tatler '22, Editor 2nd sem. 
Football '20, '21 
Basketball '22 
Golf Team '22 

S. A. R. American History Medal '22 
Hobby — Flaying Golf. 



DHM Blair — "Johnny" 
Student Council '21 
Hobby — Driving a car. 



Pauline Boyd — "Pat" 
Hi-YW. '22 
W. G. A. A. '21 '22 
Kyle Club ' _' 
Ky Ionian '22 
Tcchne '22 
Hypatian '22 
Blasco Ibanez '20 
Hobby — Car riding. 



ai.kriaxo Bane.? — "Vales" 
Los Banos Agricultural High School 
H obby— Basketball. 



Benigno B. Bientipo — "Ben' 
Bangued High, Phil. Is. 
Hobby — Tennis playing. 



Dorothy Goldman 
Class of August, 1922 



EUGENE Carr — "Gene" 
Albia High '19 
Hobby — Baseball. 
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Ft an ess Carr — "Dee* 1 
Hi-YW. '20, '21, '22 
Student Council '22 
Techne '21 
Tatler '21 
Hobby— Movies- 

Leslie Carson — "Less" 

Community Players '19, '20, 
Roys" Debating Club '21, '22 
Hobby Shaking change in the cafeteria. 



21, 



Mabel Christsn&Xn — * 
Hi-YW. '20, '21, '22 
Hobby — Traveling. 



Mebs" 



Maxima Co f f i m — "A' inc" 
Hi-YW. '21, '22 

Kyle '22 

('.iris* Debating Club '22 
Senior Play 

Hobby — Dear Sir . . . Yours truly. 

Charles C. Coon — "Chuck" 
Hi-Y. '21, '22 
Student Council '22 
Football '20, '21, '22 
Track '19, '20, '21, '22 
Forum '19 
W, I). ML '22 
I lobby — "Speeches." 



Mary Ckan DAU — "Meg" 
Junior Chamber '21 
Hi-YW. '21, '22 
W. G. A. A. '22 
Algona, la., '19, '20 
H obby — Dane in g. 

M a k i a n Crawford — "Crazvford" 
Hi-YW. '19, '20, '21, '22 
W. G. A. A. '19, '20, Pres. '21, Scc'y 
Hypatian Yice-Pres '21, Pres. '22 
('.iris' Debating Club '22 
Girls' Tennis Team '21, '22 



Federation Board '21, '22 
Tennis Club '19, '20, '21, 
Blasco Ibanez '20 
Hobby— Athletics. 



'22 



Margaret I) urn ell — "Bill" 
Hi-YW. '21, '22 
Hypatian '22 
Student Council '22 
Remington Medal '22 
Valley Junction High '19, '20, '21 
Hobby — Steering clear of pink slips. 
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John F. Dustom — "Dttstx" 
Hi-Y. '21, '22 
Football '22 
Basketball '21, '22 

Track '22 

North High '20 

Hobby — "Taking a chance' 



Laura I,. Kdwards — "/.auric' 
W. G. A. A. '21. '22 
Girls' Glee Club '21, '22 
Choral Club '21, '22 
Senior Play 
Hobby — /jf.vf kj /ret?. 



Paul K. Kggleston — "Wop" 
Hi-Y. '21, '22 
Football '21, '22 
Swimming Team '20 
W. D. M. '21, '22 
Senior Play 

Hobby — Getting rid of nick names. 



Win n i fred Kldridge — "Winnie" 
W. G. A. A. '20, '21 
Community IMavers '22 
Cirls' Glee Club' '21, '22 
Choral Club '21, '22 
Tatler '22 

Hobby All alone with somebody. 



Geor<;e Krnst — "George" 
Hobby — Walking. 

Mildred Fa l v e y — 1 'Mernie" 
Junior Chamber '20, *21 
Hi V. '21, '22 
Hobby — Sleeping. 



Russell Ford- "Rtiss" 

Junior Chamber '19, '20, '21 
Football '20, '21, '22 
Golf Club '22 
Senior Play 

Hobby — Being teacher's pet. 

Merrill C. Guernsey — "Mcrrx' 
Tatler '22 

Boys' Debating Club '22 
Senior Play 
Sioux City High. 
Hobby — Writing editorials. 
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A l m a Guy e — ' 'A tn ic" 
Hi-YVV. 
\V. G. A. A. 
Dramatic Club '19 

Hobby — To resemble a traveling library. 



fosgPHlNg Ha n se H — "Jo" 
North High '21 
Hobby — Cream Puffs. 



Doris Hicks — "Doris'' 
Junior Chamber 'JO 
Kvlonian 'JO, 'Jl 
Tatter '21, '22 
Hobby — Listening to 



idol. 



Lucile Higgins — "Bunny" 
Senior Play 
North High 

Hobby — Standing in with the traffic cops. 



Winston Howunp — "U'indx" 
Hi-Y. '20, '21, '22 

Kyle Club '22, Vice Pres. 1st sem., Pres. 

2nd sem. 
Basketball '20, '21, '22 
Boys' Tennis Team 
Little Rock High '19 
Hobbv— Reading the Bible. 



Margaret Clare Hint — "Peggy" 
Techno 'Jl, Vice-Pres. '22 
Tatter '22, Art editor 1st sem. '22 
North High '18 
I. ns Angeles, Cal., '19 
Hobby — Dancing. 



Viola L. Hurst — "Vi" 
Lesbian '19, '20 
Tatter '22 

Hobby — Trying to get out nights. 



John Irwin — "Johnny" 
lunior Chamber 'JO 
Hi-Y. '20 

Boys' Glee Club '22 

Choral Club '22 

Basketball '20, '21 

Track '21 

Port Dodge '19 

Hobby — Squirting sodas. 
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I'm i.ma Martha Jackson — "Jackson" 
Hobby — Movies. 



Geraldine Jan i sen — "Gerry ' ' 
Junior Chamber '20 
Hi-VW. '19, *20, '21, '22 
Kyle Club '22 
Girls' Debating Club '22 
Washington Irving Tunior High '19 
Hobby — Football. 



John C. Jewett — "Johnny" 
Golf Club '21, Pres. '22 
Boys' Debating Club '22 
Basketball '21, '22 
Golf Team '22 
Blasco Ibanez '20 
Clarksburg, W. Va. 
Hobby— Golf. 



Harlan Johnston — "Bud" 
Hi-Y. :o, '21 

North High, Minneapolis, Minn. 
Hobby — Hunting. 



Osna Kaplan — "Osna" 
Junior Chamber '20 
Hi-VW. -J1, • '2 
W. G. A. A. '20 
Choral Club '22 
Girls' Debating Club '22 
Hynatian '22 

Hobby — Driving Dad's car. 



Flora Kazebeer — "Flossie FJlen" 
Orchestra '21, '22 
Remington Medal '21 

Hobby — Looking fortvard to the future 



Carl Koebrick —"Kurl" 
Junior Chamber '20 
Hi-Y. '22 

Football '20, '21, '22 

Basketball '19 

l'.l Reno High '19 

Hobby — Trying to do something. 



Dortha Koebrick — "Dottic' 
Junior Chamber '20, '21 
Hi-VW. '20, '21, '22 
W. G. A. A. '21, '22 
Hobby — To travel. 
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Katherink Koebrick — "Katy' 
junior Chamber '20, '21 
Hi-Y. W. '20, '21, '22 
W. G. A. A. '21, '22 
Hobby — To go with Sis. 



Alice Koth — "Kootic" 
Junior Chamber '20 
Hi-YW. '20, '21, '22 
Techne '20, '21, '22 
Tatler '22 
North High 

Hobby — Narrozv escapes. 



Jon N Mc Man us — ".V/< nshinc" 
Tunior Chamber '19, '20 
Hi-Y. '20, '21 

Hobby — Hunting in the wilds of low 



June Mc M i c h aei. — "Peggy" 
Hi-YW. '21, '22 
Hobl>y — Somebody's stenog. 



Klease A. Mai.one— "Doll" 
lunior Cham1)er '21 
North High. 

Hobby — Hazing my picture taken. 



Charles Morehouse — "Cheese' 
lunior Chamber '20 
Hi-Y. '22 
Basketball '21 
Student Council 
Senior Play 
Hobby — Radio. 



Marjorie E. Mugge — "M*VQ." 
Hi-YW. '21, '22 
W. G. A. A. '20 
Tatler '22 
Senior Play 
Girls' Debating '22 
Hobby — Sewing 



IjY.w Myklebust — "Mike' 
lunior Chamber '19 
Kyle Club '22 
East High '20 
Hobby — Playing golf. 



mi 



Myh.na W. New em. "Minus" 
Hi-VW. '21, '22 
K> Ionian '21, 22, Pres. '22 
Federation Board '22 Vice-Pres. 
Community Players, '21, '22 
North High, '19, '20 
Hobby — Hanging on the telephone. 

Patr ic i a ( )' K KK kk — "Peaehes" 
Junior Chamber '21 
Lesbian '21, '22 
Ilypatian *21 

Girls' Debating Club "21, '22- Vice-Pres. 
'22 

Senior Play 

St. Joseph Academy '20 
Hobby — Movies. 

Roy H. Palmer — "Brother" 
Hi V. '19, '20 
lunior Chamber '19, 'JO 
Football '19, '21 
Basketball '19, '20, '21, '22 
Hobby — Kidding Mrs. Mattison. 

Helen H. Parker— "Parkie" 
Junior Chamber '21 
Lesbian '20, '21, '22 
Girls' Debating Club '22 
Hobby — Hating Candy. 

Robert F. Quiner — "Bob" 
Swimming Team '20, '21 
Hobby — S trimming. 

Bdwim Ramsey — "Ed" 
lunior Chamber '20 
Football '19, '20, '21 
Track '19, '20 
Blasco Ibanez '21, '22 
Hobby— Baseball. 

Kathryn Riefsnyder — "Katy" 
Junior Chamber '20 
Hi-YW. '19, '20 
Techne '21, '22, Sec.-Treas. '21 
Hobby — A good time. 

Joe Romano — "Romeo." "Joe" 
lunior Chamber '19 
Hi Y. '19, '20 
Boys' Glee Club '22 
Football '19, '20, '21, '22 
Basketball '19, '20 
Track '19, '20, '21 
\V. D. M. '20, '21 
Blasco Ibanez '21, '22 
Senior Play 

Hobbies — Football and Billiards. 
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Elizabeth Rossman — "Petty" 
Student Council '22 
Kyle Dttb '21, '22 
Orchestra '22 
Technc Prea. '21, Sec. '22 
Kylonian '22 
Hobby — Music. 



Prank Roth — "Roth" 
Track '21, '22 
Senior Play 

Hobby — Making the 2 -20 in 24 flat. 



I \ i. k y Rou x ds — ' ' li kkie" 
Hi-Y. '20, '22 
1 i obby — Horseback riding. 



Ci.i rroki) SCH MCIDER — "Cliff" 
Football '22 
Track '22 
Hobby— Baseball. 



Ralph Seeling — "Seeling" 
Blasco Ibanez '21, '22 
Hobby — Szci m m in g. 



DuARD Sexton — "Dude" 
Kyle Club '22 
Boys' Glee Club '21 
Choral Club '21 
Tatler '20 
Senior Play '22 
Hobby — Making faces. 



Russell M. Shanklin — "Big Jim" 
Hi-Y. '18, '19 
Urns' ('.lee Club '21, '22 
Football '22 

Basketball '18, '19, '20, '21 
Senior Play 
Blasco Ibanez '21, '22 
Hobby — Singin' the Blues. 



Margaret E. Short — "Peg" 
Junior Chamber '21, '22 
Kvle Club '22 
Girls' Glee Club '20, '21 
Choral Club '20, '21 
Lesbian '20, '21, '22 
Tatler '20 

Girls' Debating Club '20, '22, Pres. '22 
Federation Board '22, Sec'y '22 
Hobby — Drawing on the Paternal Bank. 
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Dorr S. Smrkves — "Dorr" 
Orchestra 'JO, '21, '22 
Greenfield High '19 
Hobbj "Viddlin"'. 



Robert F. Sloan— "Bob" 
Junior C hamber '18, '19 
Hi-Y. '22 

Hobby — Anything in general. 



Clizabeth Spillers — "Zip" 
Junior Chamber '21 
Hi V\V. '20, '21 
North High '20 

Hobby— Talking in B. E. Class. 



Daphnk Stevens— "Steve" 
Junior Chamber '20 
Hi-VW. 21, 22, p r es. 2nd sem. '22. 
Community Players '21 
Kylonian '22 
Tatler '22 
Senior Play 
Federation Board '2 ' 
Hobby — "Y." 



Catherine Louise Stonf — "Cat' 
Hi-VW. '22, -23 
\V. (,. A. A. '19, '20 
Federation Board '22 
Hobby — Camping. 



Marjorie Sutherland— "Marau 
Hypatian '21, '22 
Hobby— Talking. 



G E t R J ^23 S rT H ERLA ■ °— "P eggy" 
Hi-\ \\ . '19, '20 
W, G. A. A. '19, '20 
Techne '21 
Lesbian '20, '21, '22 
Hobby— Making' up" excuses. 

Margaret Thomsen— "Micky" 
Audubon H ; gh School. 
Hobby— Skating. 
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George K. Tibbetts — "Elmer" 
Junior Chamber '20, 'J 1 
Golf Club '21, '22 
Tatler '22 
Football '21, '22 
Basketball *_M, '22 
Swimming Team '21, '22 
Senior Play. 

Hobby — Dodging lemons at a football game 



Marion Viola Townsend — "Billie" 
Hi-YW. '21, '22 
Orchestra '20, '21, '22 
Techne '20 
Hypatian '22 
Glee Club '22 
Choral Club '22 
Hobby — Dancing. 



Helen Wallett — "Hoagie" 
Junior Chamber '21, '22 
Sock and Buskin '21 
Techne '21, '22, Pres. '22 
Kylonian '21, '22 
Tatler '22 

Federation Board '22 
Oskaloosa High School. 
Hobby — Cats. 



Lloyd A. Whitehouse — "Lloyd' 
Crane Tech. 
Hobby — Ca rtoon in g. 



Edith VV. Wolfe — "Edith" 
Hi-YW. '21, '22 
Mairila Central High. 
Hobby — Ca mpin g. 



Ruth Zepter — "Ruth" 
Hi-YW. '21, '22 
W. G. A. A. '19, '20 
Girls' Glee Club '20, '21, '22 
Choral Club '20, '21, '22 
Hypatian '22 
Hobby — Shows. 



Harold Mark ley 

Class of August, 1922 



Louise Inman 

Class of August, 1922 
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Senior Chronicle 



Sept. 28 — Organization of class. 

Oct. 4 — Nomination of officers. 

Oct. 11 — Election of officers. 

Oct. 23 — Election of Class Mother and Father. 

Nov. 10 — Senior get-together party. 

Nov. 14 — Senior play try-outs. 

Nov. 15 — Cast announced. 

Dec 8 — Kid Day party in Gym. 

Dec. 15 — Senior play. 

Jan. 12 — Formal party. 

Jan. 14 — Baccalaureate. 

Jan. 16 — Class Day. 

Jan. 17 — Banquet. 

Jan. 18 — Graduation. 



Graduates of Class of August, 1922 

Lucile Allison 
Fred Bauserman 
Ida Becker 
Beulah Bisher 
Kathryn Carrel 
Hazel Clemens 
Robert Coni.e- 
Gene DeBord 
Dorothy Goldman 
Pauline Hoff 
Louise Inman 
Beatrice Johnson 
Harold Markley 
Virgil Rhinehart 
Catherine Spriggs 
Lutie Spriggs 
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Class Poem— Summer 1922 

Out of this mighty nation. 
Out of this grand old state, 
Centered in the heart of a city, 
Are three high schools, fine and great. 

From North and South we gathered, 
From East and West we came, 
To learn the truth, the right and wrong, 
And how to "Play the Game." 

We came here with anxiety, 
Hoping all our failures here to mend. 
. But our hearts have learned a new idea. 
Our school is our hest friend. 

No matter what mistakes we make. 
And what tasks we cannot do. 
Our schools stand back and praise us, 
And strive to help us through. 

Our ambitions which we founded, 
And built around a wall so high. 
And made firm, so in all life's struggles, 
They cannot crumble away or die. 

Each one has some feeling, 
That his own school is the best, 
The Red and Black from East' High. 
The Maize and Blue from West. 

The Pink and Green from North High, 
Each one's colors thrills the hearts, 
But its really just one high school. 
Cut into three noble parts. 

Each school has its spirit. 
Which together we may join. 
And make one grand big spirit, 
The spirit of Des Moines. 

And so the summer class of '22 
Has come to say good-bye, 
And wish the best of luck to all, 
Who strive for standards high. 

Beatrice Johnson. 
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Martha's Graduation 

i4"y1''S a mean shame! That's what it is! I wish we could do 
I something! Oh, why did this have to happen the last month 
of school? Oh, my poor dear Martha!" stormed Betty Jones, 
angry tears in her pretty gray eyes. 

"Yes, it is too bad," sympathized her mother, looking up from 
her sewing. "Hut, dear, there's absolutely nothing you can do. Mar- 
tha used that composition of her own accord. It is no fault of 
yours that she can't graduate with honors along with the rest of 
you girls." 

"Why, Mother!" Betty stared at her in surprise, then rose in 
quick defense of her friend. "You know that our Mops would 
NEVER in this wide world take another girl's theme and hand it 
in as her own! She just couldn't! She's too honest!" 

"Of course she is! She's true blue!" agreed Jane Thomas, her 
blue eyes sparkling angrily. "Why, don't you remember the time 
when Mrs. Smith's ring disappeared at the time when Martha was 
visiting Lucille and the ring had been lying on Mop's dressing table 
for a week. And everybody blamed our buddy! She denied it un- 
til she saw that no one believed her anyway, so she stopped. Then 
some one thought of looking for fingerprints and finally discovered 
that some silverware was missing, too, and that some mean old 
robber had been in the house that night. So Mops was cleared of 
that charge against her. Can you ever forget how brave Martha 
was through it all? No sir! And we'll not desert her now, will we, 
girls?" 

"No," shouted the other four girls, Betty, Joan Lowe, Marie 
Glasscr, and Lucille Smith. 

"We couldn't," spoke up Lucille* the daughter of the woman whose 
ring Martha had falsely been accused of stealing. "How could we 
after the way Mops has stuck by us through our many scrapes?" 

"And she's the president of our club. Isn't it the motto of 
the W. A. S. C. to stick together through thick and thin, one for all 
and all for one?" asked Marie. 

"Come, girls, we don't want to argue. I'm sure that if Martha 
were here she'd love us all over again for our loyalty to her. But 
how can we get her out of this tangle? Let's all think hard," said 
Betty, taking her place as the vice-president of the W. A. S. Club. 
So the "We Are Sixes" knitted their brows and thought "for all they 
were worth," as Betty expressed it. 

While they think, let us leave this group to their task, and take 
a peek into the events of the past few weeks. The members of the 
graduating class of Central High School were required to write 
themes on any subject that interested them. Although Martha was 
at the head of her class, she was a fun-loving girl, and sometimes 
left her lessons undone until the eleventh hour. Thus it happened 
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that two da} r s before the themes were due, she had none written, 
and almost everybody knew it. Of course she was not the only one 
unprepared, but she is the one we are interested in. 

Of course, Martha was not the only one who desired to be at 
the head of the class. Among the others who fervently shared her 
desire for the honor were Mary Lewis and Susan Adams. These 
two girls were second and third in rank, but each coveted Martha's 
place. They had each written a splendid theme, but on the day the 
compositions were due, Susan's was not to be found. And Martha 
handed one in. W hen the subjects were read aloud, Susan dis- 
covered that Martha's was the same as her own. Shocked and sur- 
prised, she told the principal of the school all about it: that her 
subject was the Louisiana Purchase, that her essay could not be 
found, and that according to the subjects as read in class, Martha's 
was axactly like hers. What was there to believe? 

In vain did Martha plead her innocence, and say that the subject 
she had written on was the relations between the United States and 
Mexico. Evidence was strong against her — the paper was in her 
handwriting and had her signature on it. Every one knew of the 
rivalry existing among Susan, Mary and Martha. Thus matters stood 
a month before the time set for graduation of the class. As pun- 
ishment for her dishonesty, Martha was deprived of her right place 
in the class and was to leave school in utter disgrace. 

Now let us see what the result of the serious thinking of the 
W. A. S. Club. At last, Lucille had a sudden inspiration. 

"Girls!" she exclaimed. The rest looked up, questioningly. 

"What is it?" they asked. 

"Let's play detective! Now wait a minute until I explain," Lu- 
cille said as the other girls seemed about to interrupt. "We'll do 
a little exploring on our own account. I'm sure that if we go about 
in the right way, we'll find out who the guilty party is, and who 
has caused all this trouble." 

Eagerly the girls grasped at this idea and perfected their plans. 
Patiently they went about for the next two weeks, running down 
clews and generally "detectiving." 

At last the day came for the class day exercise. For the first 
time in weeks, many of the teachers were seen to smile and the 
members of the W. A. S. Club wore bright faces and smilingly re- 
fused to say anything to impatient students. When the principal 
came to the front of the platform with his prize-winning essay, in- 
tense silence reigned in the crowded auditorium. 

The principal cleared his throat. 

"Students and teachers of Central High School and friends," he 
said, "it is my pleasure and duty to inform you that one of our 
best students, Miss Martha Walters, who has been under suspicion 
for using another girl's essay as her own, has been cleared and will 
graduate with all honors." Thundering applause interrupted him. And 
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when, a few minutes later, he led a blushing Martha before the 
spectators, the enthusiasm of every one there knew no bounds. 

"Miss Walters," he said, "I, in behalf of Central High School, 
wish to apologize to you for the unjust suspicion that has hung 
over you for the past two weeks." 

With trembling lips, Martha accepted the apology and said thyt 
she could not have expected the school to accept the unfortunate 
situation any differently and was glad that it was all over. 

Then, after the exercises were over, the true story came out. 
In order to gain favor in the eyes of Mary Lewis and Susan Adams, 
both of whom she admired, Ruth Neil had copied Susan's theme in 
Martha's handwriting, thinking that by so doing she would get 
Susan's love because the rest of the school would despise Martha, 
who would be dethroned. With no thought as to the natural con- 
sequences of her act, Ruth had told the whole thing to Mary. So 
when the watchful W. A. S. Club questioned Mary, who despised a 
traitor, she referred them to Ruth. The culprit, to her credit, did 
not hesitate to confess. She was expelled and sent home in dis- 
grace, while the girl whose reputation she had sought to ruin, gradu- 
ated with all honors. 

At the close of his speech, the principal made this statement: 

"Although Martha Walters did not win the first prize because 
her theme was not in on time and the prize goes to Susan Adams, 
we feel that, since her paper has been found and is such an ex- 
cellent one, she should get second prize. This does not detract 
from her honor, for she gains the love and admiration of all who 
know her, and may her reputation be always sustained and her posi- 
tion in life be as blameless as it is today." 

Eva Winachor. 

The Butcher's Son 

IT was a crisp, cold day and the sun shone brightly on the 
snowy hill. The air was full of merry laughter and shout- 
ings. 

"Isn't the sliding gorgeous?" asked a merry, brown eyed girl 
of the tall blonde boy at her side, "and I think your 'bob' is the 
prettiest on the hill, John." She gazed admiringly at the glistening 
red sled skimming over the snow behind them. 

"Glad you like it, Jane," mumbled Jack, blushing happily at her 
flattery of his pet. "It ought to be a pretty good one, though, 
you see Dad bought the best Kruders had in stock." 

Just then they passed the stocky figure of the boy trudging 
along in front of them. His worn grey stocking cap was pulled 
far down over his ears. His heavy blue sweater was darned in 
many places and the cumbersome sled that he was pulling behind 
him was distinctly home-made. 



As the slender figure of the girl brushed past him he glanced 
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quickly up. Then blushing painfully he muttered a low "Hello, 
Jane!" 

The girl tossed her head in the air and walked past him as if 
the blue sweatered lad were far below her queenly notice. When 
they were out of hearing she turned again toward Jack. 

"Isn't that too disgusting?" she said angrily. "You'd think I 
was one of Bob Clark's best friends. He even had the nerve to 
ask me to come sliding with him today. He and his old "river-log 
sled." She scornfully glanced over her shoulder at the boy be- 
low them whose speed was greatly impeded by his heavy sled. 

"Oh, well," Jack laughed, "fellow like that never knows his 
place. Here his father's a butcher and just because he sits next 
to you in French class, he thinks he can ask you for dates. Hope 
you showed him his place, Jane!" 

"Oh, I did," Jane hastened to assure him. "I told him that I 
had no intention of going pioneering when the world had advanced 
fifty or sixty years! Why, I wouldn't think of going with him!" 

Jane laughed happily. "Here we are at the top now. Doesn't 
that hill look wonderful?" 

Jane Webster looked admiringly at Jack King's fashionably cut 
sport clothes. Jack's father was a banker and the town's leading 
citizen. Jane had been immensely flattered when Jack had shown 
his preference for her and she was more delighted when she no- 
ticed the jealous glances of all the other girls. 

The next minute they were sailing swiftly down the hill. Roch's 
hill was noted for its smooth, glassy slope. It was an ideal place 
for "bobbing" except for the fact that at it's foot the "Limited" 
railroad tracks ran. This difficulty had been overcome, however, 
by a curved detour turning on to the State Highway. The space 
in between was wide enough so that danger was practically eliminated. 

Jack was an experienced hand and the bright red "bob" shot 
swiftly around the curve. 

With merry laughter and rosy cheeks they started the long trip 
up the hill. This time the sled of the butcher's son passed by them! 

"About as successful as his dad's business," sneered Jack. "They 
ought'a kick that bunch of fire-wood off the hill." 

Just then the shrill whistle of the 4:30 train cut the cold air. 
Come on." urged Jane. "It we hurry we'll almost be at the 
top by the time the Limited reaches the crossing." 

Then she stopped in her tracks. The sound of the whistle had 
been followed by a terrified scream and looking in its direction, 
Jane immediately took in the situation. 

"Jack, it's Mary Ryan's little sister. She's on Mary's sled 
headed for the crossing. Do something, quick, Jack, she— she can't 

guide any more than" her strangled voice stopped altogether as 

she felt Jack jerk her swiftly out of the way of the oncoming sled. 
As it slid past her, Jane saw the terrified face of the c hild as she 
. . \ t 
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clung desperately on the "boh" carrying her to her death. 

"You'd better be more careful, girl," Jack said angrily. "You 
were right in the road of the sled. Gosh, that old bob nearly 
smashed right into 'Firefly'," and he softly carressed the long sled 
with trembling fingers. It came to Jane with a sickening realiza- 
tion that it had been fear for his bob and not for the Ryan baby 
that had made Jack's voice tremble. It had happened so quickly, 
and now she saw the small sled was but a bare fifteen feet from the 
crossing. The train thundered close. They would just about meet! 
With a groan Jane was turning away when a dark figure dashed 
headlong into the path of the oncoming sled. Veering straight to- 
ward the middle of the road, he stood poised against the shining 
snow. 

Then it was all over. The train had thundered past ignorant of 
the tragedy in which it had so nearly played an important part. When 
the hysterical group of sliders reached the foot of the slope they 
found the Ryan child crying healthily in the snow, but underneath 
two broken sleds lay the still body of Bob Clark. 

Tender hands lifted him and he was gently placed on one of 
the largest sleds. Unable to stand more, Jane tugged at Jack's 
sleeve and cut across the fields towards town. They walked the 
whole distance without saying a word. When they reached the 
Webster gate, Jack hurriedly said the little speech he had been 
forming on their way home. 

"Honest, Jane, I'm awful sorry. Rut I didn't even have time 
to think. It all came off so quickly. I barely had time to drag 
you and Firefly out of the way, and anyway," he added, "it was 
just one of those Ryan kids. Father's a blacksmith anyhow." 

Like a flash Jane turned on him. "How can you! I'd any day 
rather be one of those Ryan kids than to be a wretched, fcelingless 
brute like you!" Slamming the gate in his face, Jane flung herself 
into the house. Running to her room she threw herself down onto 
her bed and sobbed as if her heart would break. 

"To think I wouldn't speak to him." she wailed, "oh, I never 
want to see Jack King again. 

It seemed hours later when her mother came to the door and 
spoke to her. "I just wondered if you'd heard of the accident, 
dear," she said. "Robert Clark is in the hospital with a broken 
arm and two broken ribs! He's terribly bruscd up but he's the idol 
of the town!" 

"Why then, why then," faltered Jane, "He's going to — to get well 
— Oh, Mother!" and she went to her mother's open arms. 

A second later a prettily flushed girl with tousled hair slammed 
the door of the Webster home and pulling on her coat ran, headed 
for the hospital to render in person her apologies and congratulation b. 

Margaret English. 
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Looking Back 



A freshman entered old West High 

Just full of pep and vim, 

But 'ere he stepped inside the door 

His heart sank low within. 

The halls were filled with pupils 

Wildly rushing to and fro; 

He wished his mama had been there 

To tell him where to go. 

He started down the gloomy hall 

Poor child, he knew not where; 

For no one told him where to go, 

Nobody seemed to care. 

He me,t no one who knew him 

As he crowded in and out. 

He found no elevators that he'd 

Heard so much about. 

How little of this cold, cold world 

This freshman seemed to know; 

Yet all these fears and knocks and blows 

Were just what made him grow. 

Somehow he felt much older 

Than he ever did before, 

For our little freshman Johnny 

Had became a sophomore. 

The happy high school days 

Sped quickly by, and then, alas! 

We find our freshman Johnny 

In a graduating class; 

But to be once more a freshman 

Before his graduation, 

He joined his fellow classmates 

In a kid day celebration. 

Once more he wore a big bow tie. 

Once more he wore short pants 

Played tricks behind the teachers' backs 

Whene'er he had a chance. 

Though foolish these things seemed to us 

It seemed to give him joy 

To live once more those days when he 

Was just a freshman boy. 



Winnifred Eldridge. 
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You Never Can Tell 

HE was just a dirty wisp of a lad, this waif who stood with 
downcast eyes before the awful adominations of Sergeant 
McGuire. An irreclaimable stray you would call him as vou 
saw his tattered clothes, his tousled hair-and then you glimpsed "his 
face. The contrast would astound you. For the nose is delicate 
and finely molded, the lips are red and full, the eyes are soft brown 
and they hold an expression of unfathonable wistfulness and inno- 
cence. Not a face you would readily associate with this squallid po- 
lice station. 

"Do yez hear me?" thundered the sergeant. 'The next time 
it s to the school you go. That's all." 

The boy walked to the door without a word. Upon reaching 
this point of safety, however, he turned and put his thumb to his 
nose. 

"Yah," he said, wiggling his fingers and curling his upper lip 
llie sergeant made as though to give chase and he scurried away. 

"The little devil," remarked McGuire, wiping his red face, "the 
little devil." 

Patrolman O'Brien smiled sympathetically. 

"And did yez see the face of the lad ?" 'continued the sergeant, 
like a baby's it was, with those big brown eyes of his." 

"And that's the third time I've brought him in this month" 
said O'Brien. "He's the toughest kid on the beat— Well, I'm off 
again, Chief. 

"Dike" Cumberland walked rapidly along a fashionable boule- 
vard. Into his jumbled mind there surged fear and elation alter- 
nately. Elation seized him and he felt that he must cry out in his 
joy. And then a sickening dread crept over him. He felt crushed, 
cowed; his face became haggard, his eyes fearful. His dissipated 
nerves evidenced themselves in his twitching lips, his fumbling fingers. 

His brain was a chaos of disordered thoughts: At least $50 000 
—wouldn't be missed until morning— too bad he had to kill Btitlef 
—train for New York in hour— did wish he hadn't killed Butler— 
once in New York, easy life— hoped bulge of money wasn't notice- 
able—must get rid of gun soon— Butler's own fault for bungling 
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He rounded a corner sharply and walked straight into the arms 
of patrolman O'Brien! The blue uniform reacted on his harrassed 
nerves like a pistol shot. He started and would have run but two 
strong arms encircled him and held him fast. He frantically tried 
twice to jerk away before he could recover his control. 

"Cut that out," ordered O'Brien. "I believe I'll take vou down." 

Dike could have cried out at the bitterness of his fate. For 
the first time in his hectic life he held fortune in his grasp The 
money he had stolen was a life stake— a paradise of uninterrupted 
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leisure without the harrowing necessity of work. All this to be 
wrested from him by this fool of an Irish cop. 

He must not be arrested. Arrest meant a search, conviction as 
a murderer, and then — 

"What's the idea," he said, "let go of me." 
"Maybe, maybe. What's the rush?" 

"Look here, my friend," he added, "I have business to attend 
to and I wouldn't advise you to hold me any longer." 

O'Brien was nonpulsed. His hold relaxed a trifle. After all, 
why should he arrest this man? True, he had seemed not a little 
startled upon meeting the officer but does not every man feel an 
instinctive fear of the law? Still, his instinct said 

He was at that point of indecision where the least weight would 
sway him either way. 

Dike read the doubt in his face and knew his fortune hung in the 
balance. Glancing down his eye was caught by the wistfully inno- 
cent expression of an urchin who stood watching them. The strik- 
ing honest face gave him an inspiration. 

"You surely don't take me for a crook," he said, "Why I'm 
as innocent as that boy there." he pointed to the boy. 

O'Brien turned his eyes to the tattered onlooker. Suddenly he 
gave a low cry of recognition. His fingers tightened in a vise-like 
gTip on Dike's collar. 

"Come along," he said roughly. 

Eugene Stone. 

Reflections of A Post Graduate 

Two small sophomores stood gazing with wide eyes at a tall 
figure hurrying down the hall. 
'"Who is he?" gasped the one. 
"He? Oh, he's a Post Graduate," said the other. 
"You mean he's already graduated and back for more?" 
The other nodded. 

"Humph," said the first, "there sure is something wrong in his 
dome. If I ever get out of here, I tell you, I'll stay out!" 

Meanwhile what thoughts are pressing in the head of the tall 
student with the regal air? We will see 

"My goodness, the Freshmen are getting smaller every year. 
Some day I'll step on one unawares and never know it. But I've 
noticed that even the Seniors seem young and light-minded since OUR 
class graduated. And their kid day — oh sure it was all right, but 
compared to ours it was a weeping willow. We had some style, 
I want to say, and it'd take somebody to come up with it. 

"And I've noticed the girls aren't quite so good-looking, and the 
boys aren't the handsome Romeos they used to be. Oh, hum, times 
are bad I guess. But maybe someday, some class will come up to 
our standard, but — well — I probably won't live to see it." 

Dorothv Bauserman. 
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The End and the Beginning 

When first you step inside the halls 
And view the many doors, 
You see the smoke of knowledge 
As out each crack it pours; 
You feel like a lone atom 
Tossed by the spears of strife, 
And so your jorney's started 
On a long trail called life. 

You turn aside and there you find 
A classmate with troubles too, 
You toil and work together 
As a captain and his crew; 
But in spite of many hardships 
You still must fight and smile, 
Filling your life with friendships 
And things that are worth while. 

But now you've come up to the end 
Of one of the stages of life; 
You've learned and kept on learning 
Until you've won the strife. 
Now you prepare to leave us, 
You think your task is done, 
But soon you will again learn 
That it's truly just begun. 

Louise Thompson. 



A Warning 

A senior walks mightily through the halls 
And looks with lofty disdain; 
He scorns the Freshmen and Juniors, 
And Sophomores give him a pain. 

He's gone to school for four long years. 
And figures he knows quite a bit, 
So he's going into the world now 
To try to make a hit. 

He's proud of himself, this senior grave, 
He feels so happy and bold. 
He acts as dignified as possible 
And hopes he looks quite old. 

Just wait, O Senior, your time is to come! 
You won't feel so good, bye and bye; 
The world will say that you're young and mild, 
Then you won't be so mighty and high. 

Gail Guile. 
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Little John 

IT was an unusually wet and dreary day. The snow was falling 
fast but melting rapidly. But heedless of this inclement weather, 
the downtown district was filled with busy shoppers, pushing and 
crushing each other. 

Little John, with his bundle of newspapers under his arm, stood 
in a sheltered corner, between two large buildings watching the 
bustling crowd, with a half sad, half thoughtful expression in his 
eyes. He was thinking of his mother and his three year old sister 
at home. Those words which his little sister had said to him as 
he left home, were ringing in his ears, — "Now, brudder, please don't 
fordet to bring mama and sister somethin' to eat." 

Although but eleven years old he realized their situation. He 
knew there were but a few pieces of wood left in the wood-pile, he 
knew there was very little food in the house, he knew that every 
penny had to be paid for rent, and that no money could be saved. 
John had not eaten for two days. His father being dead, the only 
money they had was what little John earned selling papers, added 
to the petty income which his delicate mother obtained from weav- 
ing baskets. Thursday, he stood for nearly an hour, and the people, 
loaded down with their packages, rushing by him, brought his con- 
dition to his mind, and made him unhappy. 

His eye finally rested upon a beautiful young lady, muffled in 
sables and carrying many packages, carefully picking her way across 
the slushy street. John liked this picture before him. and uncon- 
sciously watched her, wishing his mother could dress like that. Sud- 
denly with a start, he was awakened from his dream — he darted across 
the street and picked up a gold mesh bag which lay, a glittering mass 
in the wet snow. She had dropped it unknowing, while he was 
watching her. His heart beat with joy. He thought only of the 
delight of his little sister and his mother, when they would see the 
things he intended to buy them. 

Reflecting thus, he hurried into the nearest department store 
and forced his way through the crowd. Before he had gone far, 
a dark-complexioned, hard-feeling clerk, looked at him, knit his 
brows, and said harshly, "Son, where did you get that bag?" 

John, frightened; unpracticed in the art of deceit, began to 
tremble and answered in wavering tones, "Why — it's — it's mine." 

"Just a minute, boy," said the clerk, as he motioned to a po- 
liceman. 

Poor little John! Now for the first time, he realized what he 
had done! He should have run after the lady and given her bag 
back to her instead of making his mother and sister happy. He 
had disgraced them. 

The policeman stepped quickly over to where John was stand- 
ing, took hold of his arm, roughly, and was about to ask him con- 
— . v ( 
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cerning the bag; when an excited, yet kind and loving voice behind 
h.m in winch was mingled surprise and delight, was heard to say 
£ ,» T ^ bag! " thtn on second im I» ulsc . "You poor little 

The policeman turned and looked at her, "Are you the lady from 
whom he stole it?" 

John recovered his nerve at these words. He was not a thief 
and would not be called one. "I didn't steal it, I didn't steal it " 
he cried then broke into a passionate sob. 

"Oh! You didn't steal it? I'm so glad. I had so many pack- 
ages that it was impossible for me to get a tight hold of it, and 
in such a crowd some one might easily have taken it from me But 
tell me Sonny, why didn't you give it to me when you saw me 
drop it? It wouldn't be honest to keep it, you know" 

John then sobbed out his pitiful talc, concluding that in his anx- 
iety, he forgot that i, was his duty to give the purse to its owner 
His story touched the heart of the young lady, and even the big 
policeman who went off with a tear in his eye, muttering that he 
never did like to arrest "kids" anyway. 

Several days later John and his mother and little sister were 
happily surprised to receive a large box of warm clothing, baskets 
and baskets of food, and even a big load of coal. There was also 
a doll for little sister and a sled for John. 

Among the presents was a letter from the kind lady whose 
purse he had found, telling him that her father needed a boy to work 
after school and evenings in his shop and that he would be paid 
as much or more than he could cam selling papers all day long on 
the street; and thus he could also go to school and get an education 
Little John took advantage of this kind offer, always remem- 
bering with gratitude the kindness of his benefactor. 

Jencie Stoutcnburg. 

"Crouch vs. Poe" 

JOHN stood looking gloomily out of the window. Poor John' 
He was in an awful mess. He didn't know how in thunder 
he could get himself straight again. The trouble lies in John's 
inherent laziness. This is what happened. 

Mr. Smith has said that every one in the English 7 Class simply 
had to write a story or flunk. Now John had never written a story 
and he didn't propose to start now. But, what could he do? His 
sister absolutely refused to do it for him. No siree! She had to 
write one herself, and so why invite brain fever by writing two 
stories? So John had to write one. 

He arrived at school in the morning surpised to find that nearly 
all had written the prescribed story. In fact, he was the only 
one who hadn't. He tried frantically to think of a plot at the last 
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minute, but his brain refused to work. Maybe he'd lost his power 
to think — you never can tell. 

ITie last bell rang and class began. Well, he would just have 
to flunk. He couldn't write one now. 

"Answer roll call with a statement as to whether you are pre- 
pared or not," was the direction of Mr. Smith. 

Holy smoke! Admit before the whole class that he couldn't 
write a story? Well I guess not! So, when Mr. Smith called out, 
"John Crouch," he answered, "Yes sir," with the rest. 

"Now," said Mr. Smith, "I guess we'll hear some of these 
masterpieces. John, you read yours." 

John looked up in a daze. Read his story? 

"Just a minute, Mr. Smith. I can't find mine. Guess I left 

it in my locker. Now where in ?" he mumbled to himself, and 

Mr. Smith caught the words, "left in my locker." His rather short 
temper flew to the four winds and he shouted at the unfortunate 
John, "Well, go and get it." 

John looked up in alarm. Well, he knew there was not a story 
in his locker. But up he rose and stumbled from the room. He 
meandered down the hall wondering what he would do. He might 
cut school or say he had left it at home. No. That wouldn't do. 
He must go back with some kind of a story. Perhaps Mr. Smith 
would forget to call him when he got back into class. 

He looked frantically through his books. Not a sign of a story. 
Neither was there one in his locker-mate's books. He walked 
back down the hall disconsolately. He saw on the floor a couple 
of closely typewritten sheets. He picked them up and, wonder of 
wonders, it was a story! Well, he was in luck. This would do 
as well as any. 

John went back to class, triumpantly bearing a story! 

Mr. Smith looked up surprised. "This is an agreeable surprise," 
he said. "You may read the yarn, John, we'll see how well you 
can do." 

John stood up complacently and started his story. It developed 
startlingly complex plot. He read on through. Gee! that was 
a good story. He didn't know that he could do as well. He finished 
his story with a flourish. 

There was a silence in the room. A silence so thick that it 
could have been cut with a knife. John looked up and was surprised 
at the expression on their faces. 

"What's the matter?" he asked, "Good story, isn't it?" 

"Yes," said Mr. Smith, "it is considered one of the best stories 
Edgar Allen Poe ever wrote." 



— Gail Guile. 
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FACULTY 

Top row: Steeper, Weeks, Meier, Harris, Louberge, Hovey, Balliett, Jansen 
Second row : Sprague, Sterritt, Kasson, Freeark, Coffman, Carrothers. 
Third row : McGregor, Ogden, Beeson, Jacobs, Craig. » 




FACULTY 

Top row: Chase, Mattison, Farley, Childers, Brick, Goodell 
Second row: Risser, Whirry. Dewey, Donovan, Barnes, Ballyntine. 
Third row: Quigley, Sherman, French, Schreiner, Huffman, Coffey. 
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HI-Y 

Top row: Strietler, Mr. Harris, Corwin. 

Second row: Utter, Kauffman, Duston, J. Blanchard, Sweet, Severson, Agnew, 
R. Smith, Ford, H. Blanchard, Ackerly, Brindley, E. Romano, Mackintosh. 

I Mini row: J. Romano, Dalbey, Weitz, E. Smith, Palmer, Reed, Sloan Lyon, 
Irwin, Infelt, Bradley, Reno, Hey wood. 

Fourth row: Schenk, Wallace, E. Glass, VVormhoudt, Phillips, Cook, Groves 
Poster, Barclay, Shanklin, Noe, Anderson, Stotts. 

OFFICERS 

President— Don Kauffman Secretary— Winston Howland 

Vice President — Glenn Wallace Treasurer — Jim Infelt 

Adviser — Mr. Harris 




HI Y. 

Top row: Bishop, Xeedham, Mr. Harris, Rissor, Cutler, H. Blanchard, Weitz, Utter 
Second row: Tenny, Dugran, Bennett, Riddell, Huff, Foster, Alden, Goodwin, 

Morehouse, Brunk, Hamilton. 
Third row: Tutt, McKay, O'Xeil, R. Glass, Albrect, Amend, Carr, Rawson, 

Sinsky, Page, Chase, Slye. 
Foui ?J}., row: An <lerson, Martin, Andrew, E. Hewitt, Pray, Oliver, Anderson, 

Wilcoxson, Vreeland, Follett, Elbert, Cale. 
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KYLONIAN 



Top row: Reynolds, Xeff, Burt, G. Bolton, M. Griffith, Newell, D. Griffith, Boyd, 
Wallet, Harrington. 

Second row: Hufty, A. Bolton, Jarnagin, Lynde, Stevens, Miss Brotherton, Bauser- 

man, Hirsh, Foley, Fletcher, Whinery. 
Bottom row: Sackett, Schwarz, Piper, Utterback, McCoy, Amend, Bernhard, 

Dunham, Lutz, Foster, Dickson. 
President — Myma Newell Secretary — Elsie Amend 

Vice President — Esther Lynde Treasurer — Gertrude Bolton 

Adviser — Miss Brotherton 




LESBIAN 

Top row: Stutsman, Short, Phillips, Tone, Swisher, Keefe, Miss Craig, Gould, 

Thomas, O'Keefe, Wagner, Starkey. 
Second row: Herrmann, Sutherland, Carter, Christy, Verran, Fisher, Prouty, 

Fitzhugh, Holloway, Bredimus, McAllister, Lyons, Cummins. 
Third row: Chesley, Parker, Allison, Guile, Johnston, Jones, Channon, Ungles, 

UOiwMMIi £>.c» cluou, U»wUcibe«g*. , V I g • id nliuc sou, Vv.^Ce ^.lUCisO.l. 

OFFICERS 

President— Gail Guile Vice President— Mary Tone 

Secretary — Elizabeth Stutsman Treasurer — Betty Carter 

Critic — Louise Starkey Adviser — Miss Craig 
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HYPATIAN 

Top row: D. Griffiths, Slinker, Sutherland, Stull, Bloodgood, I'dall, De Reus, 

Durnell, Smith, Chapin, Hoover. 
Second row: Hankammer, Weston, Crawford, Dunham, L. Olmsted, A. Jones, 

Townsend, Wilksen, Hufty. 
Third row: Carley, McFarland, Powelson, Parks, Gray, B. Olmsted, Miss McCall, 

Forbes, Eggenberger, Kellman, Hoffman, McCoy. 

OFFICERS 

President— Marian Crawford Vice President— Adeline Parks 

Secretary— Ada Jones Treasurer— Ruth Powellson 

Adviser— Miss McCall Fed. Rep.— Ruth McFarland 




TECHNE 

Top row: Willsey, Hayne, Samp, Peasley, Miss Hovey, Arpy, Hoover, Wallet, 
Hunt. 

Bottom ow: Welsh, Bishop, Hostetler, Secor, Bullock, Rossman. Koth Rief- 
snyder, Sutherland, Weld. 

OFFICERS 

President— Helen Wallett Vice President— Peggy Hunt 

Secretary— Betty Rossman Adviser— Miss Hovey 
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STUDENT COUNCIL 

Top row: Sweet, Dolan, Pharmer, Graefe, Blanchard, Reno, Everett. 
Second row: Kaufftnan. Stoll. Infelt, Morehouse, Severson, Cole, Hamilton, Lyons, 
^rasier. 

Thin! row : Huff, Carpenter, Barnes, Whinery, Liddle, Durnell, Xeff, O'Connell, 

Carver, Wood, I'tterhack. Secor. Davis. 
Fourth row: Miller, Hood. Brown. Wymer, Carr, Rich, Dickson, Hall, Shuler, 

Guile, Tuhbs, Carley, Eichelberger. 



President — Charles Everett 

Secretary — Leonard Dolan 



OFFICERS 

Advisers- 



Vice President — John Blanchard 
-Mr. Steeper, Mrs. Brooks 




KYLE CLUB 

Top row : Huff. Hill. Starkey, Tone, Blanchard, Howland, Page, Myklebust, Dugan. 
Second row : Boyd. Janiseh, Xeff, Wood, Bolton. Butler, Burt. Bauserman, Head. 
Third row : Winachor, Carver, Rossman, Simmons, Miss Beeson, Short, Bravman, 

Coffin, Stutsman. 
_ . OFFICERS 

President— \\ mston Howland Vice President— John Blanchard 

Secretary- 1 reasurer — Virginia Xeff Corresponding Secretary — Margaret Butler 

Marshal — George Huff Adviser — Miss Beeson 
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GIRLS DEBATING CLUB 

Top row: Janisch, Crawford, M. Coffin, Bassett, Miss Ogtlen, Bolton, Wagner. 
C) Kcefe, B. Coffin. 

Second row: Johnston, Parker, Chesley, Wiltsey, Wood, Short, Butler, Stuts- 
man, Mugge, Kaplan. 

OFFICERS 

President— Margaret Short Vice President— Patricia O'Keefe 

Secretary— Gertrude Bolton Treasurer— Berdine Coffin 

Federation Representative — Margaret Butler 
Parliamentarian — Helen Parker 
Adviser— Miss Ogden 




BOYS DEBATING CLUB 

Top row: Schenk, Pearce, Xeedham, Wallace, Bnink, Guernsey, Slye, Page. 
Rawson. 

Second row: Carr, Imley. McKay, Elbert, Vreeland, Andrew, Martin, Follett, 
Kirby. 

OFFICERS 

President— Luther Carr Vice-President— Glenn Wallace 

Secretary — James Keithly Adviser — Mr. Carrothers 
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GOLF CLUB 

Top row : McKay, Blanchard, Jewitt. 

Second row : Wefts, Kauffman, Riddell, Heywood, Reno, Bennett, Vanderlinden, 
Dugan. 

Third row: Glass. Wolf, Tutt, Frankle, Mr. Sprague, Utterson, Anderson, Hyde- 
man, Wilson. 

OFFICERS 

President— John Jewitt Vice President— Wendell Tutt 

Secretary — John Blanchard Adviser — Mr. Sprague 




Top row: Shambaugh, Shuman, Childress. Weihle, Mr. Jones, Agnew, Barclay. 

Wright, Armington. 
Second row: Trueblood, Foster, Rink, Cless, Houghton, Bloud, Frowick. 
Third row: Anderson, Phillips, Hewitt, Pray, Stevens, Cale, Bishop, Boos. 

Director — Mr. Jones. 
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ORCHESTRA 

Top row: Shreves, Shuman, Bishop, K .Foster, Barclay, Houston, Mr. Jones, 

S. Foster, Mehlin, Frowick, Hill, WeiMe. 
Second row: Hankammer, Lyons, Rossman, Wiltsey, Bunker, C.oodell, Jones, Cale, 

Townsend, Stull, Fletcher, (ianung. 
Third row: Clark, Anderson, Parker, Hewitt, Jackson, Piper, Horton, Mattox, 

Schenk, Ristrim, Bradley. 

Director — Mr. Jones. 




FRESHMAN ORCHESTRA 

Top row : Griming, Williams, Lingcnfelter, Coggeshall, Stewart. Thomas. Holbrook. 
Second row: Lee, Barton, Wissler, Ahrens, Caldwell, Messenbrink. Hydeman. 

Director — Mr. Jones. 
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GIRLS GLEE CLUB 

Top row: Moellcr, Bloodgood, McCarthy, Hamlin, Mr. Jones, Nelson, Holt, Jones, 
Townsend, Hoover. 

Second row : Zepter, Kidder, Balsley, Bassett, Slinker, Lyons, Rodenbaugh, Bau- 
serman, Swisher, Learner. 

Tird row: Maupin, Woods, Blackledge, Callison, Hostetler, Eldridge, Amend, 
Prunty, Orebaugh, Edwards, McCoy. 

Director — Mr. Jones 




BOYS GLEE CLUB 

Top row: Savage, Ward, Utter, Maddox, Mr. Jones, Noe, Rodenbaugh. 

Second row: Schenk, Heywood, Cowperthwaite, Long, Infelt, Hurst. 

Third row: C. Burnaugh, O'Neil, Cole, Barclay, Rawson, Bates, H. Burnaugh. 

Director — Mr. Jones 
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FRESHMAN CHORAL 

Top row: Parvin, Martins, Blake, Burr, Beeman, Graeser, Way. 
Second row: Tomlinson, Johnston, Ahrnes, Brown, Kekeis, Clark, Flick, Swartzel. 

Director — Mr. Jones. 




FEDERATION BOARD 

Top row: Griffith, Newell, Butler, Mrs. Brooks, Starkey, Stone. Wallett. 
Second row: Jarnigran. Hodson, Guile, McFarland, Short, Crawford, Stevens. 



OFFICERS 

President — Gail Guile Vice President— Myrna Xewell 

Secretary — Margaret Short Treasurer — Marian Crawford 

Adviser — Mrs. Brooks 
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CHINQUILLA 

Top row: L. Johnston, Goff, Tate, Hunk, N. Johnson, Stone, Slattery, Parven. 
Bottom row: Porter, Woodruff, Sterling, McClelland, Riekenbrack, Zieg, Schwartz, 
Darnlay, Eldred, Moorehouse. 

President — Nadine Johnson Adviser — Mrs. French 




GIRL RESERVES 

Top row: Beaks, Stone, Still, Miss Dewey, Haley, Williams, Slattery. 

Second row: Hartman, Berens, Wagner, Brown, Julius, Tate, Clark. 

Third row: Stelle, Fatkind, Biddle, Jackson, Barnes, McCloud, Marion, Taylor. 
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HY Y. W. 

TOP B r io£nt, M° OS Barr k ' F ° w]er > Grant ' Gay ' Gu ^ Clemont, It Griffiths, 

n ° ffin ' C a B . is , h °P' A Ca D rr ; Bunker, Arpy, Ball, Butler, Burt, Ellwood. 
Third row: Barrum, Amick, A. Bolton, Carlson, Adler, Miss Drake, Gray P 

Bishop, Fountain, Ashman, Carter. 
Fourth row: Vernice Anderson, Virginia Anderson, Carley, Brooks, Blackledge, 

Baie, Ford, Channon, Eggenberger, Eldridge, De Marce. 



OFFICERS 




HY Y. W. 

Top row : Stone, Thomas D. Smith, Chapin, Moorehouse, Piears, Miss Drake, 

Stull, Vierling, R. Smith, Timm, Watson, Sprey. 
Second row: Wymer, Secor, Veatch, Williams, Riffle, Slinker, Hougton, Parry, 

Sterling, Oppenheim, A. Jones, Townsend. 
Third Row: Jarnigan, Lynde, Stevens, Reed, Koenneman, Duble, Woolery, Car- 

nigan, Weiland, Wiseman, Mahler. 
Fourth row: Wolfe, Olmsted, Sherman, Utterback, Myers, Stoll, Mayden, Walters 

Heckman, Willey, Tubbs, Ruhl, Stevenson. 
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HY Y. W. 

Top row: Rounds, Head, Piears, Lauderbaugh, Miss Drake, Liddle, De Reus, 
Nelson, Griffiths. 

Second row: Newby, Jefferson, Herrmann, Mugge, Keefe, Bunker, Marlette, Rich, 
Learner, Holt, Moore, Kaplan, Janisch. 

Third row: Kirchner, Brindsmaid, Goodell, Lake. Millis. Muiin, Legg, Neff, Har- 
rington, Powelson, Henderson, Offineer, Olmstead, Powcrv 

Fourth row: Laughead, Hutton, Lenheart, Morgan, McMicheal, Hankammer, 
Herman, Nye, Le Van, Lyons, Keithly, Nelson, Johnston, Hodson, Hartsook. 




W. G. A. A. 

Top row: Null, Jefferson, Mahler, Stull, A. Jones, Thomas, 1). Smith, Boyd. 

Second row: Newby, Guye, Nelson, Griffith, Moore, Prunty, Mrs. French, Peter- 
son, Camigan, Bryant, Herrmann, Lazar. 

Third row: Grouchy, Westphall, Thompson, Le Van, Dobbins, Blackledge, Weiland, 
Johnston, Hodson, Vernice Anderson, Virginia Anderson. 

OFFICERS 

President— Lora Hodson Vice President— Pauline Boyd 

Secretary — Marian Crawford Treasurer — Catherine Bryant 
Adviser — Mrs. French 
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The State Magazine Cup 



Among the many happy and worthy 
achievements of The Tatler during the 
present school year none afforded the staff 
and the loyal friends of West High jour- 
nalism more pride and pleasure than to 
receive at The Third Annual High School 
Press Association Convention, held at Grin- 
nell on November 10 and 11, 1922, the rec- 
ognition that the Tatler deserved the Delta 
Sigma Chi award for publishing the best 
high school magazine in the State of Iowa. 
The cup pictured on the opposite page 
which is the tangible evidence of The Tat- 
ler 's triumph is now the property of West 
High School and was the first addition to 
the large new trophy case left as a mem- 
orial by the Class of June, 1922. 
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The Commencement Staff 

Editor— John A. Blanchard Jr. 
Ssistant Editor — Hortensc Bcrnhard 

Senior : 

Marion Garver 
George Tibbetts 
Helen Swisher 
Gertrude Bolton 

Organizations: 
Gail Guile 
Henry Blanchard 
Charles Everett 
Mackenzie Ward 

Literary : 

Helen Bauserman 
Myrna Newell 
Winston Howland 

Athletics : 

Hienrich Weitz 
Russell Wilson 
Don Kauffman 
Ruth Harwood 

Dramatics : 

Jean Whinery 

1 Icmor : 

Merrill Guernsey 
La Verne Cullen 
William Amend 
Andrew Stewart 
Helen Wallett 

Art: 

William Palmer 
Peggy Hunt 

Business Adviser: 
R. G. Jansen 

Editorial Adviser : 
D. C. Sprague 
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TATLER STAFF 



Editor— John A. Blanchard Jr. 
Assistant Editor — Hortense Bernhard 



Literary: 

Kathleen O'Rourke 
Eugene Stone 
Helen Bauserman 

What I Will For West: 
Helen Wallett 
Jencie Stoutenburgh 

Humor: 

Merrill Guernsey 
Eva Winachor 
Mackenzie Ward 
La Verne Cullen 



Exchanges: 
Doris Hicks 
George Tibbetts 
Roy Utter 
Margaret English 

News: 
Gertrude Bolton 
Jean Whinery 
Marjorie Everett 
Winifred Eldridge 
Alice Koth 
Anne Herrmann 



Oiganizations: 

Gail Guile 

Louise Thompson 
Athletics: 

Heinrich Weitz 

Russell Wilson 

West Stotts 
Girls' Athletics: 

Ruth Harwood 
Art: 

Billy Palmer 



Stenographers — Carolyn Houghton, Vera Rinard 



Business Manager — Luther Carr 



Advertising: 



Lucius Andrews, Mgr. 
Richard Korns, Asst. Mgr, 
Joe Harden 
Howard Clark 
Walter Tenny 



Circulation : 

Erwin Schenk, Mgr. 
Charles Cutler, Asst Mgr. 
Laurence Woolman 
William Petersen 
Richard Rawson 
Don Anderson 
Robert Butler 



Office Secretary — Margaret Rodcnbaugh 
Stenographer — Mabel Brayman 
Collector — Allen Heywood 




JOURNALISM STAFF 

Top row: Tibbetts, Stotts, Guernsey, Wilson, Stone, Swarzman, Ward, Utter, Writ/. 
Second row : Harwood, Swisher, Koth, Stoutenburgh, Thompson, Bauserman, 
O'Rourke, Cullen. 

Third row: Guile, Whinery, Bolton, Everett, Mr. Sprague, English, Eldridge, 
Herrmann, Winachor. 
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TATLER BUSINESS STAFF 

Top row: Rawson, Tenney, Schenk, Mr. Jansen, Peterson, Cutler. 
Second row : Smith, Andrew, Hurst, Rodenbaugh, Clark, Carr. 

Business Manager — Luther Carr Adviser — Mr. Jansen 

Office Secretary — Margaret Rodenbaugh 



Advertising — 

Lucius Andrew 
Howard Clark 
Viola Hurst 
Robert Smith 



Circulation — 

Erwin Schenk 
William Peterson 
Richard Rawson 
Charles Cutler 
Walter Tenney 







FRESHMAN STAFF 

Top row : Kidder, Xeuman, Mr. Sprague, Campbell, A. Stewart. 
Second row: Reynolds, Fisher, F. Stewart, McClennan. 

Editor — Andrew Stewart Adviser — Mr. S;>rague 
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CHEERLEADERS 




Pcarce, Lowe, Wallace, Tibbetts. 
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Football 



Smhhm] Football as a man maker is coming into its 
own. It builds character and so co-ordinates 
^^^^ I the mental and physical that the men on a 

successful team are usually equal to any emer- 
^^^^^^^ gency. They arc tit because of a system of 
W% rigid training; they arc ready because of that 

-|" s ~ vstcm which subordinates the individual >tar 

I eh member responsible tor the 

M H j breaks that may tome his way. Xo player 

than his team — he is only a pari 
^^^^^^^^^^V of the system, but because of the system, no 
Hh team is stronger than its weakest part. So 
fl f^^^i^ I each man must develop into a sufficiently 
H strong pari to stand the test, or he is dis- 

^HH earded in favor of some player who is more 
jjj^H determined to develop. 

Wt It is the old story of the p:»or boy who 

■■jj^Hlj^HHHH willing to pay the price of good citizen- 
^^^^^^^^^^^^^H ship; mentally for the of work in 

I which he is interested; physically prepared to 
cope with the trials and emergencies that 
may arise in the pursuit of success in that 
COACH CARL lj nc »; an( l with sufficient fight in him to let 
no obstacle be so great that he lacks the determination to mount it. 
He is only an atom in this world of striving men, but if he has the 
qualities named above, he is pretty sure to be recognized. There 
is no place in which he can gain the fundamentals of success any more sat- 
isfactorily than in his position as a member of a well-coached football team 
of the present time. 

Such exponents of true sportsmanship and clean athletics as A. A. 
Stagg, of Chicago University, F. H. Yost, of Michigan, and others are 
stressing these fundamenals so strongly that the game is fast gaining in 
confidence and popularity. In some sections of the country stadiums of 
76,000 seating capacity are no longer large enough to accommodate the 
crowds interested in this sport. Any one who follows the game is an 
enthusiast. Why? Because he realizes that he is watching a battle of wits, 
of determination, and of physical fitness so combined that the way in which 
the game is played is of more importance than the final score. May the 
best man win ! 
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Review of the Football Season 




It is somewhat difficult to select a 
standard upon which to govern success 
or failure in athletics, for this is so 
vaguely defined and seems to be grad- 
ually changing. If we cannot agree up- 
on one definition, we are not able to 
agree as to whether or not a football team 
has had a successful season. 

Some fifteen or twenty years ago a 
football team was not considered a suc- 
cess unless it won a majority of its games; 
today a team may be a success and lose 
a majority of its games. The old idea 
of the score alone deciding that a team 
is successful or unsuccessful is gone 
and now good sportsmanship and clean, 
hard playing are the factors that com- 
mand the most attention in determining 
success or failure. 

I believe we can justly be proud of our 
record this season, both in good sports- 
manship and the percentage of games 
won. We have had a successful season 
because every football man and every 
West High student who has enthusiastic- 
ally supported our team is better pre- 
pared to go out into life and face con- 
ditions as they exist. 

J. M. STERRETT, Assistant Coach. 



MR. J. M. STER RETT 
Asst. Coach 



REVIEW OF THE SEASON 
The success of the football season is 
a matter of special congratulation be- 
cause it was a victory of the spirit and 
ideals of West High. Xot victory but 
achievement it the true measure of suc- 
cess. The fine work of the team was due 
to the loyalty, courage, and sacrifice, not 
of the eleven only, but of the entire 
squad of over forty men, who so devoted- 
ly gave their best services to their school. 

Long strides forward were made by the 
cheer leaders while assisting the student 
body in its expression of unbounded con- 
fidence in both the coach and the team. 
Financially, the season ranks as one of 
the best. Thanks are due all those who 
so willingly gave their services and other- 
wise materially aided in making the sea- 
son one that will be cherished and refer- 
red to with pride ; a season where 
achievement was truly dominant. 

F. J. MEIER, Manager of Athletics. 
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MR. F. J. MEIER 
Mgr. of Athletics 
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Captain Chables Everett — Quarter 

Chuck finished his second year on 
West's team in a blaze of glo.y. His 
brilliant playing and cool head work, and 
everything else that a quarter ever does, 
won him a place on the All-State selec- 
tion. All this kind of playing was shown 
in the East game when he, realizing the 
great responsibility, was never down or 
never away from his ever strong and hard 
work that was characteristic of his whole 
season's playing. Chuck was in the game 
for every minute of play this year and 
only missed about two minutes last year 
in the Boone game after it had been won 
by West to the tune of twenty-seven 
points. 



Charles Coox— Left End 

This was Chuck's third year on the 
team. His first year he played guard. 
The next year he was given a chance to 
try at an end position. There, he was 
successful by soon developing into a sure 
receiver of passes and also did the punt- 
ing which kept us out of danger for two 
years. When called upon to carry the 
ball he displayed himself in a respectable 
fashion. As a reward for his good work 
he was selected as an end on the All- 
State team for two consecutive years. 
Probably the score of the East-West 
game would have been different if Chuck 
had been able to walk. 
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Paul Eggleston — Center 

Wop was the most reliable man to do 
what he was supposed to just a little 
sooner than any one else. When the op- 
posing team was making ground and the 
call was fourth down and one to go, 
Wop was never satisfied unless it was 
our ball on the following down. He 
was nearlv always satisfied because he 
had the man with the ball behind his 
own line almost every time. Paul was 
placed as guard on the All-City team and 
finished his second season by never once 
having a substitute take his place. 



Kf 



A NDERSON —Half Back 



Andy did his best to make West come 
out in the lead. He would hit the line 
hard in an effort to make a bigger gain 
every time. He was also a hard tackier 
and not many plays got away around his 
side. Kenny was also an open field run- 
ner and he had a creditable ability 
to side-step the opposing tacklers. This 
was his second year on the team. Last 
year he played full back. 
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Robert Hour — RigM Tackle 

Bob took the place made vacant by J. 
W. Clark. His favorite hobby was to 
break through and stop the play before 
the BUUI hit the line. Being kept out 
of the Ames and Boone games by ineli- 
gibility was just enough to bring him 
back fighting strong and he displayed his 
real strength as a tackle at Oskaloosa. 
He was down under punts and in break- 
ing up plays and was able to open up 
holes in the other line for the backfield 
to plunge through. Although Bob will be 
in school next year there is a rule in the 
State High School Association Athletic 
Rules that prohibits his playing. 
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West Stotts — Quarterback 

West made a very good showing for 
his tirst year at attempting the gridiron 
game. His only difficulty was in the 
lack of experience but he would not let 
that keep him from learning. His 
smallness of stature seemed no disadvan- 
tage because he was a good open field 
runner and was a good receiver of passes. 
He had a cool head in the most dangerous 
of places and did his best to make every 
play a success. If West could be here 
next year he would surely develop into a 
smart field general. 
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Heinrich Weitz — Right Guard 

Heinie was a substitute last year, and 
when the chance came to have a regular 
heith on the first team, he realized the 
situation, and although he had a great 
deal of competition the entire year he 
managed to hold his place and start every 
game. He lost only one quarter of play 
during the entire season. He helped to 
make the weight average of our team 
larger than many high school elevens. 
With Houk he managed to open great 
holes in the opposing line in order to 
advance the ball farther each time. On 
defense he worked with Severson and 
very few gains were made through the 
center of the line. With the rest of the 
right side of the line he will not be able 
to play next year. 



Raymond Dalbey — Right End 

Although Raymie had received his 
share of basket-ball and track fame he 
came out for football, working hard to 
fill one of the many places that were 
made vacant by graduation. When he 
caught a pass in the Ames game it 
started a rally that helped win the game. 
He repeated this act in the Boone game 
and intercepted a pass in the North game 
and ran sixty-five yards but the fastest 
man on North's team was the only rea- 
son that he did not make a touchdown. 
He was never known to lie down on the 
job and was one of a few who did not 
miss a day of practice. His absence will 
be deeply felt next year. 
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Hughitt Severson — Left Guard 

Playing: his first year of varsity foot- 
ball Hughitt was one of the strongest 
guards ever developed at West High. He 
was kept out of the East game due to 
injuries received in scrimmage practice. 
His real game was when we played Ft 
Hodge. The left side of our line was 
given most of the work defensively dur- 
ing the second half and Hughitt was one 
which helped to hold hack the terrific 
drive that was directed in that direction. 
He will he here next year and West is 
looking forward to a great deal from him 



Paul Horrigax— Fullback 

Paul did not enter school this year un- 
til the football season was well under 
bu j l£ showed the right kind of 
nght and determination that is necessary 
to play football and as a result started 
the Oskaloosa game and all later games, 
lie has a real ability to catch passess 
that are anywhere near to him whether 
be is in the air or on the ground. His 
defensive playing was a feature of every 
game that he was in and he was able to 
plunge the line hard. He won a halfback 
berth on both All-City teams that were 
selected. Paul will be here next year 
working hard as he did all this season 
to make West High come out on top in 
every way. 
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THE SECOND SQUAD 

Top row: Stone, Linn. Lyons, Cassle, Wall, Coach Sterrett, Wilson, Van Meer, 
Abrams, Infelt, Lowe. , . _ 

Second row: Van Yoorhees, Briiulley, Pugh, Crawford, Fitch, Everett, I age, 
Tibbetts, Sinitb, Nelson. 



The Second Team 

The second team representing West High School closed a season 
that was not what you might call successful in games won but was very 
successful in finding and developing some promising players for next year's 
team 

The first game of the season against East High's seconds was a see-saw 
affair but when the final whistle sounded the score stood 21 to 18 in favor 
of our enemies. 

The second game was played on a muddy field against Carlisle and 
the final score was 28 to 0 in favor of the West scrubs. This was the 
only game that they won all season. The following game was played 
against North High seconds for the position of runner-up in the city 
second teams championship series. By getting all the breaks of the game 
North won 20 to 0. Several times West had the ball within 10 yards of 
North's goal but lacked the final punch to push it over. A bad pass from 
center was one of the causes for a North touchdown. 

The West seconds tackled Runnells as a final opponent and journeyed 
there only to come home with the short end of the score. The main 
reason for this was the scrub's poor defense on passes. 

Despite the reverses the scrubs practiced faithfully all season scrim- 
maging the varsity whenever called on and taking their knocks cheerfully. 
Much of the credit of the first team must be given to the seconds because 
of their help in developing the regulars. 
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TENNIS TEAM 

Top row: Sweet, Tutt, Parker, Baridan, H. Coggeshell, Howland. 

Second row: Amend, Lynde, Butler, K. Coggeshell, Mahler, Stutzman, Schwarz. 

Tennis Tournament 

Harris Coggeshall won the boy's singles and Kate Coggeshall won 
the girl's singles in the city high school tennis tournament. 

To win the title, "( oggie had to defeat Ray Parker, another cracking 
good West High tennis player, the set call being 6—1, 6—2. The match 
was hard fought nearly every game going to duece, indicating a much 
harder match than the score shovs. 

"Kate" won from Margaret Butler in the final round of the girls' 
singles by an exceedingly narrow margin, the call coming to 8—6, 6 — 2. 
She played one of the best games that was shown in the tournament. As 
far as records show, "Kate'" is the youngest player to win the inter-high 
school championship, and West High can be justly proud of the holder 
of the title. 

Harris Coggeshall and Ray Parker won the tennis doubles played 
at the Union Park courts for West High again this year. This brings 
West High the championship for the third consecutive time. 

The girls' teams, :omposed of Miriam Mahler, Margaret Butler, 
Elizabeth Stutsman and Corinne Schwartz piayed well for West High. 
Though unable to gain the championship they were represented in the 
finals by Margaret Butler and Miriam Mahler. The North High girls, 
Jennings and Holland, were the victors though much credit goes to Mar- 
garent and Miriam for Margaret played throughout the tournament with a 
sprained arm. Regardless of this handicap, the West High team took 
that of North to three deuce sets and nearly all deuce games. 
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GOLF TEAM 

Top row: Kauffman, Jewett. Mr. Sprague, Vander Linden, Dugan. 
Seo nd row : Kiddell, Hydeman, Blanchard. 

Captain — Dan Kauffman Coach — Mr. Sprague 

Golf 

Thj West High Golf Octet has hung up a very unique and brilliant 
record in city athletic annals due to the fact that it seems to have a 
complete monopoly on the long end of the score. In every city contest since 
the introduction of golf competition, the West High team has come out 
on the top of the heap and they now have a formidable number of scalps 
in their belt. The team of 1922, which is the one pictured above, was no 
exception to this winning rule. On Wednesday, October, 25th the team 
journeyed to Grand View Park and there took the measure of their two 
ancient enemies to the tune of 2>7 l / 2 West to 27 East to 7]/ 2 North, the 
scoring being by the Nassau point system. Although the only trophy of- 
fered was the recognition due any championship team the fellows were 
nevertheless glad to win and proud of their victory. The points made by 
our representatives were as follows : John Jewett 6, Don Kauffman 2, 
Chas Deering 2 l / 2 , Fae Riddell 6, John Blanchard 4 l />, Keith Dugan 6, 
Millard Hydeman S 1 /*, and Chas. Vandcr Linder 5. 



THE GRINNELL GAME 




WEST STOPS AN END RUN 
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THE FRESHMAN SQUAD 

Top row: Pabst, Ashford, R. Moeckly, Coach Harris, G. Moeckly, Hoo 1. 
Second row: Brown, Ford, Barnes, Price, Fletcher, She. iff, (ioodrich, Hall. 
Third row : Xamany, Wagner, Bradshaw, Monahan, Hopkins, Snedden, Atwood. 

Although the Frosh Football Team didn't play any other school 
they held several scrimmages and many of the men will go well on 
the Varsity next year. John Price, for one, is a fast hack and has 
a hop ali, his own, with which he eludes a tackier. Other good 
ones are Pabst, Ford, Barnes, and Goodrich. Monohan looks well 
as a back and has a chance for the Varsity. No teams were picked 
but in the scrimmages sides were taken. Those who came out and 
stayed the season are the following: 

Namany, Wagner, Bradshaw, Monahan, Hopkins. Snedden, At- 
wood, Brown, Ford, Barnes, Price, Fletcher, Sheriff. Goodrich, Hall, 
Pabst, Ashford, R. Moekly, G. Moekly, Hood. 



THE GRINNELL GAME 



Iml 



WEST KITS GRINNELL'S LINE NEAR GRINNELL'S GOAL 
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THE GREENFIELD GAME 




FIRST KICKOFF OF THE SEASON 




FIRST TOUCHDOWN OF THE SEASON 

THE AMES GAME 




AMES HITS OUR LINE 
AMES HELD BY WEST ON ITS 12 YARD LINE 
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THE AMES GAME 




WEST MAKES A TOUCHDOWN 
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THE BOONE GAME 




A SMASH THROUGH BOONE'S LEFT TACKLE 

THE FORT DODGE GAME 



WEST STARTS FOR A TOUCHDOWN ON FORT DODGE 




TOUCHDOWN BY WEST 
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THE NORTH DES MOINES GAME 




WEST MAKES AN END RUN 




WEST HITS THE LINE 




WEST GOES THROUGH CENTER 
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THE EAST DES MOINES GAME 




EVERETT MAKES WEST'S TOUCHDOWN 
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SOCK AND BUSKIN 

Top row: Stone, Utter, Mrs. Mattison, Carson, Infelt. 

Second row: Follett, Tutt, Hartman, Chase, Blanchard, Carr, Starkey Newell 
Third row : Bauscrman, Burt, Carpenter, Tone, Bishop, Cale, Utterback, Barulan, 
Coggcshell 

Fourth row: Bredimus, A. Jones, Reynolds, Whinery, Jarnigan, Bolton, Har- 
rington, Carnigan, Carver, Bullock. 
Fifth row: Amend, Foster, Shuler, Hoffman, kellman, Hostettler, Snider, Jones, 

GU,1 °' OFFICERS „ 

President— Louise Starkey Vice-President— ( ad Cuile 

Secretary and Treasurer — Mary Tone Marshal — Harris C ogg 
Adviser — Mrs. Mattison 



11 



GARRICK 

Top row: Rosebrook, Lyon, Campbell, Bredimus, Miss Huffman, Anderson, Munn, 

Maulsbev, Koenneman. 
Second row: Dickson. Mahler, Holmes, Wooley, Stevenson, Schwarz, Nye, Tubbs, 

Eichelberger, Tyk-r. 

OFFICERS 

President— Charlotte Dickson Vice President— Ruth Eichelberger 

Secretary-Treasurer — Mildred Tyler Marshal — Frances Bredimus 

Adviser — Miss Huffman 
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PROPS 



Top row: Danenbaum, 
Korns, Reilly, Burr, 
Second row : Pharmer, 
H. Hummel, Riggs, 



Murphy, Toombs, Jones, Cohen, Mandclbaum, 



Holbrook, 
Bruce. 

Malone, Swartzel, Carryer, Peck, Hyde, Shuttleworth, 
Fay, Brecht, Johnston, Wallace, Eldridge, Campbell. 



Miss Farley, Swanson, 



Third row: Swartzman, Tommlison, Tilla, Stock, German 

Hendershot, Lusirwitz, Ford, Black. 
Fourth row: Darkwell, Secor, Elbert, Meisenbrenk, Van Horn, Johnston, Craig 

Tritter, Blackholt, Mitchell, Brown, Northup, 

OFFICERS 

President — Doris Hunnell Secretary-Treasurer- 
Vice President — Miriam Mandelbaum 
Advisers — Miss Farley, Mrs. Griffiths 



■Kathleen Carryer 




SENIOR PLAY CAST 

Top row: Agnew, Ford, Mrs. Mattison, Bishop, Moorehouse. 

Second row: H. Blanchard, Guernsey, W. Amend, Sexton, Shanklin. 

Third row: O'Keefe, Coffin, Mugge, Stevens, Higgens, E. Amend. 
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Polly of The Circus 



Margaret Mayo's comedy, "Polly of The Circus", made famous by 
Mabel Taliaferro, was presented by the West High Senior Class on the 
evening of December 15, to a crowded house at the West High School 
Auditorium. The cast, coached by Mrs. Mabel Doll Mattison, Dramatic 
Art Director, was exceedingly well placed, and the acting of each member 
was far from amateurish. 

Lucile Higgins acting as "Polly", the little bare-back rider, was splen- 
did and Duard Sexton, as the minister, merited the great applause that he 
received. "Widow Willowby" as acted by Marjorie Mugge, was splendidly 
done, and the sincerity of Russell Shanklin in the part of "Jim", made 
it very successful. An outstanding part that was especially convincing 
and pleased the audience greatly. Henry Blanchard as "Deacon Strong" 
acted splendidly, and shows a strong tendency toward the cloth. Elsie 
Amend as "Jennie Willoughby" the little girl who played games with Polly 
was especially sweet. The other minor parts were very pleasing. 

A really and truly monkey, a fluffy little white dog, loaned by Helen 
Wallett, together with a pop-corn wagon frequently seen about our school 
gave a very "Circusy" atmosphere. Joe Romano, disguised as "Tony", 
presided at the wogan. Harold Bcrnd and Frank Roth transformed them- 
selves into a giraffe and produced an amusing scene. 

The beautiful scenic effects were due to the Manual Training De- 
partment and painted by Norman Rhoads. Other properties were supplied 
by Seick Tent and Awning Co., and the Wilson Floral Co. 

Between the acts the Music Department gave delightful selections. 



SKXK )K PLAY C< )M M ITT HE 



Leslie Carson- 
Lei f Myklebust 
Ruth Zepter 



My ma Newell 
Roy Palmer 



Property Manager 

Stage Manager 

Business Manager 

..Advertising Manager 



Sarah Barnes 
Margaret Short 




Publicity 



Faculty Play Advisers 



Mabel Doll Mattison 



C. C. Carrothers 
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POLLY OF THE CIRCUS 
CAST 

The Reverend John Douglas Duard Sexton 

Deacon Strong Henry Blanchard 

Deacon Elverson Charles Morehouse 

Doctor Hartley MerrilI Guernsey 

Hasty Jones, a colored servant Fred Agnew 

Uncle Toby Wendell Bishop 

Big Jim, the boss canvasman _ Russell Shanklin 

Joe Barker, a circus proprietor m Russell Ford 

Mrs. Willoughby, leader of the choir Marjorie Mugge 

Willie Willoughby William Amend 

Jennie Willoughby L Elsie Amend 

er ^ Laura Edwards 

™J George Tibbetts 

Freddy Paul Eggleston 

Julia Strong, the deacon's daughter Patricia O'Keefe 

Miss Perkins, a spinster Maxine Coffin 

Mandy Jones, a colored housekeeper Daphne Stevens 

Polly, a circus rider Lucile Higgins 

Kenneth Anderson 

Circus attaches J HaroI <l Bcrnd 

Joe Romano 
Frank Roth 
SYNOPSIS OF SCENES 
Act I 

The pastor's study. 

Note:— The curtain will be lowered for a moment to denote the passage 
of ten hours' time. 

Act II. 

Garden of the Parsonage. One year later. 

Act III. 

Scene I. Behind the scenes adjoining the main tent. One month later. 
Scene II. The circus lot after the performance. Two hours later. 
MUSIC PROGRAM 
West High Orchestra— W. W. Jones, Director. 

March— 'Fairest of the Fair" Sousa 

Overture— "Gloriana" Weidt 

Act I 

Waltz— "Blue Danube Waltzes" Straus 

Act II 

Selections from the "Red Mill" Victor Herbert 

Act III 
Scene I 

Selections from the Comic Opera "Robin Hood'' Weigand 
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Madame August- A-Wind's Advice to the Helpless 

Dear Madam : 

I am seven feet tall, and have two green eyes, taffy-colored hair, and 
I am considered very beautiful except that I am afflicted with protruding 
teeth. I know if it were not for these I could be happily married. Please 
tell me what to do. 

I wanna B. Beautiful. 
Answer: Iwanna B. Beautiful: It seems queer that such a beautiful 
person as you should be unattached. I would suggest that the best way 
is always to keep your mouth shut. 



Dear Madam August-A-Wind : 

I am a married woman and have a husband who talks in his sleep. 
Please advise me as to how I may stop this. 

Lotta Speelim. 

Dear Mrs. Speelim: 

I suggest that you give your poor husband a chance to talk in the 
daytime and I feel sure it will cure this habit. 



Dear Madam : 

I was called the other night by my friends a "joy-killer". Please tell 
me the meaning of this word. 

Constance Rhage. 

Dear Miss Rhage : 

By "joy-killer" we mean the person who goes about murdering things 
such as good times by insisting that a chaperon accompany the younger 
generation to church. 



My Dear Mrs. August-A-Wind : 

I am a young man of four feet, nine inches and have been going with 
a young lady five feet eleven inches. Lately she does not seem to care 
for me and she calls me a "cake-eater." What is the meaning of this 
name? Please advise me. 

Lett L. Short. 

Dear Mr. Short : 

The term "cake-eater is applied to the person who is always seen 
munching cake. Cure yourself of this habit and if it is necessary to eat 
sweet stuffs, eat cookies for a change. 



Dear Mrs. Wind : 

I am a boy in High School and have Wesley Barry for competitor 
for freckles. My young lady friend disapproves of them. What shall I 
do about it? 

Uppen Dewing. 



Dear Mr. Dewing: 

My advice would be either to stay out of the sun or else get a new 

girl. 
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ATTENTION HIGH SCHOOL STUDENTS! 

Twenty years from the date of your graduation you will he 
in need of money — 

ONE OF OUR 
TWENTY PAYMENT LIFE 
GUARANTEED, LEGAL RESERVE 
CERTIFICATES 

taken at this time, will then he matured and the much needed 
money will he availahle. 

Save While You Are Young! 

Brotherhood of American Yeoman 

DES MOINES, IOWA 
Geo. N. Fkixk. President \\\ E. Davy, Secretary 



My Dear Madam : 

I am a farmer and go with a city belle. Last night I took her out 
riding and as my oldest brother had our good buggy I had to take the 
old wagon. My girl lives on Grand Avenue and she says, says she. "I am 
very much insulted" and she absolutely refused to see me, saying she 
didn't want people to think her a huckster. Please help me. 

. Tecmon VVaggin. 

Dear Sir : 

1 can hardly blame the young lady. Save your money and buy a car 
and I am sure she will accompany you. 

Dear Mrs. Wind: 

I am engaged to the only girl in the land. We want to build She 
wants a big house and I want a little one, say. about three rooms while 
she says we can't live in less than six. How can we settle the question? 

Houson Lott 

Dear Sir : 

Compromise with four rooms or better yet toss for it. 

Madame Wind: 

I am a poor man. How can I get rich ? 

Iwanta Dolerz. 

Dear Sir : 

Go into some popular trade, Ford repairing, for instance. 



Join Our Weekly Thrift Clubs 

They Mature in Twenty-Six Weeks 

FIVE CLUBS TO CHOOSE FROM 



CLUB A 


CLUB B 


CLUB C 


CLUB D 


CLUB E 


Start with 
25c 
SAVE 
$22.75 


Start with 
50c 
SAVE 
$29.90 


Start with 
$1.00 
SAVE 
$26.00 


Start with 
$2.00 
SAVE 
$52.00 


Start with 
$5.00 
SAVE 
$130.00 



Commercial Savings Bank 

Fifth and Locust 
Resources Over Three Million Dollars Des Moines, Iowa 



Song Hits 

Nobody Lied Mackenzie Ward 

Don't Bring Me Posies Helen Swisher 

Stumbling Erwin Schenk 

Pucker Up and Whistle Winston Howland 

And The Green Grass Grew All 'Round Dick Korns 

If I Only Had the Nerve Duard Sexton 

Pretty Baby Peggy Hunt 

The Sneak George Tibbetts 

The Shiek George Ernst 

I'll Build A Stairway to Paradise Chuck Coon 

Blowing Bubbles Kenner Boreman 

Three O'Clock In the Morning Ruth Harwood 

Gee But I Hate To Go Home Alone Marie Shuler 

Smiling Thru Julia Carpenter 

Tomorrow Roy Utter 

I Ain't Nobody's Darling Elsie Amend 

Baby Blue Eyes Jean Whinery 

Dancing Fool Dick Reno 

Teasing ^ Joe Romano 

My Buddie Ray Dalbey and Heinie Weitz 

I.ovin' Sam Ji m Craig 

: end Back My Honey Man Marjorie Everett 



When careless fellows cut my hair, 
I looked as shaggy as a bear; 

Now ex peri workmen keep it neat 
THE CROCKER BARBERS 
can't be beat. 

Entrance from Lobby also 

506 LOCUST 

J. E. WENKS, Proprietor 
Modem Sanitary Efficient 



All State Team 

The Tatler Staff picked the fol- 
lowing All-State football team: 

L- E Coon West Des Moines 

L T. E. Romano... West Des Moines 

L- C Severson West Des Moines 

C Kggleston West Des Moines 

R. G....Weitz West Des Moines 

R. T....Houck WYst Des Moines 

R. E....Dalbey West Des Moines 

Q. B....Stotts West Des Moines 

!>• H \nderson West Des Moines 

R. H. Everett.. W est Des Moines 

F. B.. . Horrigan West Des Moines 

Honorable mention: Shanklin 
(W. D. M.) Ford (W. D. M.) 
Savage (W. D. M.) Noe (W. D. 
M.) Dustin (W. D. M.) Koebrick 
(W. D. M.) E. Smith (W. D. M.) 
Coaches: Harris, Sterrett (W. D. 
M. ) 

In Passing 

Humpty Dnmpty sat at the wheel. 
Of a wicked looking automobile. 
He gave it the gas instead of the brake 
But he won't make any more mistakes. 

There was a little Freshman 
Who sang just like Caruso, 
A street car came along, 
And now he doesn't do so. 

Seniors were made for great things, 
Juniors were made for small ; 
But we haven't yet discovered 
Why Sophs were made at all? 

Now I lay me down to rest 
Before tomorrow's awful test, 
If I should die before I wake. 
I will not have the test to take. 



APPLES 



With Iowa Juice and Flavor. 

We have the largest selection of fine 
apples ever offered in a retail store — 
Johnathan, Grimes Golden, Wealthy, 
Roman Stem, Russetts, Sweet Apples,' 
Jenitons, N. W. Greening and Bens 
are some of the many varieties among 
which you are sure to find your fa- 
vorite kind. Range of price— from 
2 l /2 to 9c per pound. 

You will find our apples crisp and 
juicy, without the so common wither- 
ing. The snap and high flavor of 
these apples is not accidental, but due 
to our careful methods in growing, 
handling and storing. 

HONEY, 5 LB. PAIL FOR 98c 
New Nuts in the Shell- 
All Kinds 

SPECIAL— MIXED NUTS— 24c LB. 
Store 417 W. 5th St. 

Apple Grove Orchards 

Store 417 W. 5th St. 



LET'S TAKE A RIDE 

On the 

new 1923 Harley-Davidson 

Easy Terms 
One-third down, $7.50 per week. 

Tune in with The World 

On A 

Complete line of Radio Sets, Ac- 
cessories, Supplies 

Westinghouse R-C $132.50 

Aeriola Senior, Complete .... 75.00 
Burgess "B" Batteries $1.75 to $5 

FOR WINTER SPORTS 
Skates, Sweaters, Jerseys, 
Gloves, Leather Helmets, 
Puttees and Riding Clothes. 

H. W. KING 

415 8th St. Des Moines 




The Iowa Loan and Trust Company having kept pace with the growth and 
develop J? D^M^ea for the past fifty .yea« is today a m<Hlern»y equipped 
Trust Company, offering its patrons every service in connection with their business. 

Graduates of West High are Invited to Make this Old 
Established Business Their Bank. 

IOWA LOAN & TRUST COMPANY 



CAN YOU TELL: 

Where boys really study? 

Where girls don't wear bobbed hair? 

Why we don't go to school all day? 

Why Ruth Harwood is always late? 

How Merrill Guernsey got four ones? 

Where Skinny Ward learned to blow bubbles? 

Where Leonard Dolan bought his pink cheeks? 

How Mr. Sprague keeps forgetting the key to Room 92? 

How to get past the hall monitors without a slip? 

Madame Pursue Wing Says: 

Never take your girl to the theater on Saturday night. The seats 
aren't any softer but they cost more. 

Always go into a performance late and all the people in your row 
will stand up to let you pass. This affords the opportunity to let other 
people see how popular you arc. 

In the movies always read out loud. There may be some one around 
who can't see. 

It is not necessary to buy programs. Just slip the usher a dime and 
he'll give you one. 

Do not applaud performers: remember they want to get home and 
they know they have done splendidly. 

Don't take a girl to a restaurant after the show. Meals taken late 
in the evening are bad for indigestion. 

Don't take your girl home in a taxi because they bounce so, your 
girl gets a headache from hitting the top of the cab. Fresh air is a good 
beautifier for complexions. 



Modern Woodmen of America 

Rock Island, Illinois 

The Largest Fraternal Beneficiary 
Society in the World 

Membership 1,058,150 
Insurance in Force $1,597,597,000 
Issurs Certificates $500 to $3,000 

Tuburculosis Sanatorium Free to Members 

L. O. CROSS, STATE MANAGER FOR IOWA 
210 K. P. Block Des Moines, Iowa 



All-Star Girls' Football Team 



Left End 


Frances Christy 


Left Tackle 


Peggy English 


Left Guard 


Sallv Miller 


Center 


Hortense Bernhard 


Right Guard 


Mary Tone 


Right Tackle 


Doris Hicks 


Right End 


Elsie Amend 


Quarterback 


Marjory Everett (Capt.) 


Left Half 


Sallv Barnes 


Fullback 


Margaret Jean Verran 


Right Half 


Helen Holloway 



Substitutes : Virginia Fitzhugh, Peggy Cummins, Virginia Peirce, 
Marguerite Baker. 

This fighting, all -star aggregation, with the scalps of such schools 
as Runnells, Carlisle, Pumpkin Center, and other large institutions to its 
credit, gives a challenge to any team in the world. The combination 
Holloway to Amend, has wrecked many teams' championship hopes; and 
Verran's broken field running has bordered on the sensational all sea, on. 
Everett's punting has averaged 71 yards so far this season, which is not 
so bad. With another season's development she should be doing her best 
Bernhardt work at center has rivalled that of "Polly" Wallace and she 
is being talked for as a possible All-American selection. 



To The Class of 1923 




Keep up the pep and initiative which 
you have shown in High School and 
success will follow you, whether you 
enter business or college. 

Remember that nothing was ever 
gained without working for it. Save 
now for financial independence. 



Des Moines Savings Bank and Trust Company 

Iowa's Largest Bank - Des Moines - Sixth and Walnut 



Favorite Expressions of Weil-Known Citizens 
of W. D. M. 

Ruth Harwood : "I'm not late, am I ?" 

George Tibbetts : "Duck." 

Roy Utter: "Ain't that the dirt?" 

Eugene Stone: "Oh, boy, that's the eel's elbow." 

John Blanchard : "Fore!" 

Hortcnse Bernard : "Oh, terrible !" 

Jean Whinery : "Check." 

Gail Guile: "Crash!" 

Helen Swisher: "I'll Kill her!" 

Marjorie Everett: "Ham Gravy!" 

Doris Hicks: "I'll betcha!" 

Heinie Weitz : "Somebody crank the Ford." 

Chuck Everett: "Where's Jerry?" 

Winston Howland : "Where's my woman?" 

Skinny Ward: "Oh, shut up!" 

La Verne Cullen : "Isn't that the berries?" 

Marion Garver : "My word!" 

Gertrude Bolton : "Gee Pete." 

Alice Koth : "It's as cute as a bug's ear." 

Peggy English: "My dear!" 

Russell Wilson: "No kidding now—" 

Joe Romano : "I'll bite." 

Curly Campbell: "Ride 'em Cowboy!" 

Chuck Coons: "Where's Winnie?" 

Winnifred Eldridge : "Where's Chuck?" 

Louise Thompson: "His bark is worse than his bite." 

Roy Swarzman: "I'll harm you!" 

Jencie Stoutenburg : "You ask Lawrence!" 

Russell Shaknlin: "If you don't believe me, ask me!" 

Anne Herrmann: "Sweetie Bum!" 

Duard Sexton: "Silence, I will have silence." 



C. Amend & Sons 



817 Walnut St 
411 Sixth Ave 



4 STORES 

518 Locust St- 
304 Walnut St. 

Meat and Groceries of Best Quality 
Wholesale Department 
Phone Walnut 891 



DEPENDABLE SERVICE 



CALL 



4040 



DRAKE 



>'THE TWO-FORTY CLEANERS' IDEAL DRE55 CLUB\ 



[ 2405-7 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, PES MOINES 



Cascade Laundry Company 

Odorless Dry Cleaning 

Phone Wal. 1245 



13th and Grand Ave. 



Dear Madam : 

I am a young lady and have a friend who is a male member of the 
species. He is always grinning. What can I do to make him stop? 

_ ' I Gotta Bean. 

Dear Miss Bean: 

P would suggest that you do your best not to look so funny, so that 
he won't grin at you. 



Dear Madam : 

I am worried! I am a girl with black hair and two eyes of golden 
brown. My cheeks are rosy, but I am worried because I have one gray 
hair in my head. What, oh what, shall I do? Please tell me. 

Lil E. Pigg. 

My Dear Miss Pigg: 

I would suggest that you stand in front of a mirror, carefully pull 
out the offending hair, and smile. It is a shame that your beauty should 
be thus spoiled. 



Should the Occasion Demand 



Invitations, Announcements 
Visiting Cards, Dance Programs, 
Stationery, Booklets, Placards 
in fact anything in printing, let 
us be of service to you 



University 
Publishing 
Company 
Printers 

320 Court Ave. 



UNGLES PIE COMPANY 

Pies Cakes Cookies Doughnuts 
At Grocers Everywhere 



Dear Mrs. Wind: 

I am a pianist and I live in an apartment house. The other night 
when 1 was practicing my lesson the landlord came and said he would 
throw us out if I didn't stop. Shall we move? 

Pattie Whisky. 

Dear Mr. Whisky: 

Yes stay where you are. You'll get kicked out of almost any apart- 
ment house so you had hctter give up your musical career. 



Dear Madam: 

I am a man forty years old and I am considering as how I am old 
enough to get married. Where can I meet a girl? 

lane K. Dewdell. 

Mr. Dewdell: 

Go to the stage door and meet the actresses as they come out of 
the hack dcor. Be sure to have a houquet of Dandelions for the afore- 
said persons. 



J. J. Bittle J. W. Russell 




Platinum *m 6jli7 Jewelry" 

CLUB PINS CLASS RINGS 
CLASS RINGS 
ATHLETIC PINS 
MEDALS 
TROPHIES 
Party, Dance and Dinner Favors 

and Programs 
BEST VALUES IN GRADUA- 
TION GIFTS 
in 

Diamonds. Watches and 
Jewelry. 

208-09 Shops Building 
Dks Moines 




Nothing Finer Is 
Possible 



PAYNE MOTOR CO. 

1312-18 Locust St. 
Des Moines, Iowa 

am 

^/f 'Gfirifiy Six built byPaipa 




The Camera Squad of the 1922 Location 



WALK-OVERS 

For All 

Accasions 

For school, for street, for dress and semi-dress occasions you 
will find the \\'alk-( )ver line replete with the hest styles. 
See our showing of new winter oxfords 
for yotlllg men and women, at a new 
low price ; $7.50 



i"3 



al Sreeka 

Waih4)uer 



BOOT SHOP 




516 W alnut Street 



Des Moines 



AFTKK THE THEATRE AND DANCE 
Drop in and get a cup of that delicious Hot Coffee and a Sandwich at the 

WEST END COFFEE SHOPPE 

Open Day and Night 19th and Ingersoll Avenue 



Carlisle Pharmacy 

17th & Crocker 
Candies, Soda and 
Toilet Articles 

We Deliver 

Phone Drake 1192 




/CHEVROLET? 

Means Chevrolet Sales Co. 

llth & Walnut Street 
Phone Market 84 



AMMAN© 

COLD CREAM POWDER, 

A day's use of Armand under the 
most trying conditions of heat, 
wind or exercise will prove its 
unfailing power to keep your 
skin and complexion always up 
to their best. Just the qualities 
you've hoped for and never be- 
fore found. 
Armand Cold Cream Powder, 
$1.00 to $10.00. 
Armand Bouquet Powder, 
50 cents. 




A MAN'S JOB 

it is to provide both for the present and for the future. 

A young man can find in life insurance a big field of opportunity to 
earn big money without excessive years of professional training. 

The "big field' is all the world, for everyone needs the things which 
life insurance can do for them. Come and have a talk with us about what 
we can open to you in vacation or when you finish your high school course. 

The Royal Union Mutual Life Insurance Co. 

DES MOINES, IOWA 



Corwin's 

"Master Cleansing Service" 
CLEANING DE LUXE 



Cottage Grove at 20th Street 
Phone Drake 657 



HOPKINS BROS. 



KODAK S\ 

dood resuti come right at the start! 
■with Brownies. They are Eastman I 

■built, which means accurate COnstrUC-f 

■tion an.l careful attention to details. L 
I Brownies a-r folding and auto-] 

Prraphic too — yet they arc inexpensive.! 

HOPKINS BROS. CO. 

New Location 
412 7th St. 

SPORTING GOODS 



A Freshman's important dates: 

1492 — Columbus discovers Amer- 
ica. 

1620 — Landing of the Pilgrims. 

1776 — Revolutionary War 

1861— Civil War. 

1914— World's War. 

A Senior's important dates: 

Dec. 2 — Took Hazel to the Iowa. 

Dec. 4 — Took Hazel to the Iowa. 

Dec. 5 — Tom, Mable, Margaret 
and I all went to the 
Princess this evening. 

Dec. 8 — Took Hazel to the Iowa. 

Dec. 9— Went with Elsie and 
Opal to the Orpheum 
tonight. 

Dec. 13 — Sames as Dec. 8. 

Dec. 17 — Couldn't get a girl to- 
night. W e n t to the 
Famil}-. 

Dec. 22. — Took Hazel to the Iowa. 
Dec. 27 — Party of eight got box 
at Orpheum. 



Milk Drinkers 
Always Lead 

H. G. Wells says in his Outline 
of History that milk was first re- 
garded as an unnatural food, but 
its evident effect upon life and 
growth made it permanent. 

Races using milk freely always 
have been superior in size, intelli- 
gence and spirit. Drink a quart of 
milk a day. Flynn Milk is always 
SAFE. 



&i{nrt ftaicq Company 

SEVENTH AND UNIVERSITY PHONE MARKET 1046 



A GOOD INVESTMENT 

First Mortgage Gold Bonds, secured 
by Iowa Farm Mortgages. 

Iowa Farm Credit Corporation 

Observatory Bldg. Des Moines 



Students of West High 

You are cordially invited to visit our plant and 
obtain any information when such 
shall be useful to you 

Des Moines Ice and Fuel Co. 

Phone 2700 Market 



Fascinating Facts 

There are 126,211 people in Des Moines besides Dick Reno. 
There will be an East- West game next year. 
For eight cents you can ride downtown in a yellow limousine. 
Frances Newlen graduates in June, 1923. 

Eating is allowed in the Cafeteria, provided Gail Guile isn't around. 
Bud McGivern and Billy O'Neil are Irish. 

The sum of the numbers in 1923 is 15. This will not happen again 
until 1932. Be patient. 

Allen Heywood likes a certain girl. 

Hortense Bernhard drives an ancient coupe, known as the "Ark". 
T^amont Pharmer has been known to speak to common people. 
A Coney Island is a kind of sandwich that a fellow feeds to his 
girl when he is financially embarrassed. 

In 1890 a ton of coal weighed 2000 pounds. 

Chuck Everett was the Captain of West High's Football Team in 1922. 

There are two clean towels in the dressing room. Sh — that's a secret. 

O'Henry is a candy bar with a Chocolate covering. 

Mrs. Mattison is dramatic instructor at West High. 

The first tea party was given at Boston in the year 1773. 

Elsie Amend and Myrna Newell eat at the Delicatessen. 

Roy Swarzman has curly hair. Sometimes 

The June Graduating Class will be better than the January Class. 
12 B's ought to say so, anyway. 

Marjorie Everett, Gwcnneth Dalton. Adrienne Campbell and Marian 
Garver are booking engagements for the night cf Jan. 32. 

There will be no school this Saturday. 



When Furnishings 
-of Any Type 
Are Needed 




They Can Always 
be Secured 
in the 




Haberdashery, on 
the 1st Floor 
at Younkers' 


j Younker 


^Brothers 



for the festive 
Cup 



Tone Bros. 

Roasters 
of Fine Coffees 
since 1873 




Firestone and Oldfield Tires 

Wheels — Rims — Rim Parts 

For 

Passenger Cars and Trucks 




Iowa's Largest Rim Distributors 
Located in heart of Automobile District 
Opposite Masonic Temple 

YOU GET 

Service and Satisfaction 

AT THE 

IOWA VULCANIZING COMPANY 

INCORPORATED 
GEO. W. KOONS, President 

1008 Locust Street Des Moines, Iowa 

1 



Preparing For Life 

Every young person should be prepared to make a living, 
but more than that he should be fitted to make his life count for 
the highest and best. 

A business education is one of the most valuable aids to 
both of these worth-while objectives. 

A thorough course in our school will give a high school grad- 
uate as much mental discipline as a year of college work, and 
will enable him to make his life count for something. 

Enroll any Monday. No vacations. 

CAPITAL CITY COMMERCIAL COLLEGE 

1006 GRAND AVENUE, DES MOINES, IOWA 



Quality, Service and Reasonable Prices 

Auto Painting 
Refinishing 
Cushions 
Curtains 

and Top Work 
O. A. Jackson Owen L. Crist 

Prop. Paint Dept. Prop. Top Dept. 

Newlon Auto Painting 
and Top Shop 




